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PREFACE 

THIS  little  book  has  but  one  simple  aim,  and 
that  to  help  those  who  are  called  upon  to 
make  the  hardest  sacrifice  that  can  be  asked  of  them, 
that  of  life,  the  life  of  those  dearer  than  themselves. 
The  task  might  well  seem  to  be  impossible  were  it 
not  for  the  fact  that  God  is  making  His  voice  to  be 
heard  no  was  never  before  in  our  time,  and  that  the 
possibilities  of  helping  through  the  interpretation  of 
His  Word  are  extraordinarily  favourable.  The  courage 
and  joy  with  which  our  sons  are  responding  to  the 
call  of  duty  is  in  itself  inspiring,  and  the  simplicity 
with  which  they  face  death  robs  it  of  half  its  terrors. 
As  the  poet  sings — 

Through  such  souls  alone 

God,  stooping,  shows  sufficient  of  the  light 

For  us  in  the  dark  to  rise  by — And  I  rise. 

Who  can  help  it  ?  For  here  is  no  succumbing  to 
the  inevitable  sickness,  no  yielding  to  the  enemy  who 
has  laid  his  hand  upon  us,  but  an  advance  to  meet 
him  and  dare  him  do  his  worst  in  the  proud  confi 
dence  that  "  They  cannot  die  whose  lives  are  part  of 
that  great  life  that  is  to  be." 

We  rise  then  to  do  them  honour,  to  share  their 
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faith  and  catch  their  inspiration.  But  this  means 
we  do  something  more  than  cherish  their  memory, 
that  we  pass  through  the  veil  with  them  and  hold  com 
munion  with  them.  "  I  can't  look  on  the  earth  side 
of  death,"  wrote  Browning ;  "  when  I  look  death- 
wards,  I  look  over  death  and  upwards,  or  I  can't  look 
that  way  at  all." 

To  dwell  on  the  last  moments,  to  recall  the  last 
expression,  to  fasten  the  mind  on  all  the  sad  and 
drear  circumstances  of  the  end,  that  is  happily  im 
possible  for  many  who  have  been  called  upon  to  give 
of  their  best  in  this  war.  They  know  nothing  of  how 
he  looked  in  death.  The  "  earth  side  of  death  "  is  hid 
den.  They  hear  of  life,  self-sacrifice  and  self-devo 
tion,  and  therefore  it  is  the  more  important  that  they 
should  look  "  over  death  and  upwards,"  fix  the  mind 
on  the  place  where  he  has  gone  and  press  forward  to 
that  fellowship  in  the  spirit  which  is  their  privilege 
and  joy. 

It  may  be  said  the  way  is  not  open,  and  it 
is  true  that  it  is  not  very  clear.  But  hints  are 
dropped  here  and  there  both  by  our  Lord  and  His 
Apostles,  and  there  is  every  justification  for  dwelling 
on  them  and  expanding  them  if  it  be  done  in  loyal 
reverence  to  the  spirit  of  Holy  Scripture  and  the 
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mind  of  the  Church.  By  so  doing  we  shall  enlarge 
our  conception  of  life  and  grow  more  accustomed 
to  the  view  that  Death  is  rather  a  beginning  than  an 
end,  life  its  child  rather  than  its  mother.  It  is 
strange  we  do  this  so  seldom,  that  we  hardly  trouble 
to  find  what  is  revealed.  "  I  have  often  wondered," 
writes  William  Penn,  "  at  the  unreasonableness  of 
man  in  this  among  other  things ;  that  though  he 
loves  changes  so  well  he  should  care  so  little  to  hear 
or  think  of  his  last  great  and  best  change." 

Perhaps  our  lack  of  curiosity  is  due  to  a  feeling, 
natural  indeed  though  false,  that  such  contempla 
tion  may  sadden  and  depress.  But  now,  that  so 
many  are  passing  through  the  gates,  we  may  be  able 
to  put  away  this  groundless  fear  and  think  out  for 
ourselves  such  thoughts  as  spring  naturally  from 
such  teaching  as  the  Scripture  gives.  It  is  hoped 
that  what  is  given  here  may  help  towards  this  end. 
It  will  certainly  awaken  more  questions  than  it  an 
swers,  and  is  not  unlikely  to  disappoint  those  who 
look  for  full  and  clear  teaching.  For  this  book  is 
not  designed  to  teach,  it  is  not  a  reasoned  treatise 
on  the  state  of  the  departed,  with  arguments 
for  the  practice  of  praying  for  them.  That  has 
been  so  well  done  by  such  writers  as  the  late 
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Dean  Luckock  in  After  Death,  and  Dr.  Paterson 
Smyth  in  The  Gospel  of  the  Hereafter,  that  there  is  no 
occasion  to  go  over  the  ground  again.  My  endea 
vour  is  much  more  modest,  to  suggest  rather  than 
instruct,  to  imagine  rather  than  to  assert,  to  use 
picture  language  as  a  translation  or  paraphrase  of 
the  truth  so  far  as  I  can  see  it  rather  than  to  make 
clear  convincing  statements. 

If  in  this  I  have  made  Hope  more  easy  and  fellow 
ship  with  the  departed  more  natural  I  shall  be  thank 
ful.  I  have  added  some  prayers  for  the  departed  that 
those  who  wish  to  express  what  the  Archbishop  of 
Canterbury  has  called  "  the  instinctive,  natural,  loyal 
craving  of  the  bereaved^'  may  see  how  others  have 
done  this,  and  in  their  words  or  words  of  their  own 
find  their  way  into  that  active  fellowship  with  their 
friends  which  means  the  maintenance  of  spiritual 
friendship. 

It  would  be  impossible  to  express  my  indebtedness 
to  all  from  whom  I  have  gained  help,  but  to  the 
Editor  of  The  Times  for  his  permission  to  use  Mr. 
H.  Goad's  fine  poem  "  Redemption,"  to  Bishop  Brent 
for  prayers  and  thoughts,  and  to  Mrs.  Haslam  for 
her  beautiful  Memorial  verses  I  make  special 
acknowledgment. 
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Mourn  not  for  him,  nor  lay  your  heart  within  that 

lonely  grave  ; 
Think  you  those  narrow  bounds  could  hold  that  spirit 

pure  and  brave  ? 

Earth's  uniform,  discarded  now,  beneath  the  sod  is  laid  ; 
He  had  his  marching  orders,  as  a  soldier  he  obeyed. 

A  soldier  does  not  ask,  nor  choose  the  place  or  way  to  serve. 
And  from  the  path  that  Duty  points  no  soldier's  steps 

may  swerve  ; 
So  when  from  that  red  field  of  strife,  Death's  bugle 

called  him  far, 
He  turned  his  face  towards  the  steep  where  Heaven's 

outposts  are. 

But  not  alone  he  passed  beyond  Earth's  furthest  pickets 

set, 

As  he  had  led  his  men  in  life,  in  death  he  led  them  yet  ; 
Until  at  last  at  Heaven's  gate,  where  all  as  equals  stand, 
Unto  his  Captain — and  to  theirs — he  rendered  up 

command. 

And  now  the  last  long  march  is  o'er,  and  finished  the 

campaign ; 
But  lessons  in  earth's  warfare  learned  are  never  learned 

in  vain  ; 
So,  till  that  last  loud  bugle  call  throughout  the  camp  of 

God, 
O'er  Heaven's  heights  he  treads  the  path  that  once  on 

earth  he  trod. 

For  still  for  him  high  service  waits,  though  earth's  last 

fight  is  fought, 
God  did  not  give  that  martial  soul  to  end  at  last  in 

nought, 

That  steadfast  soldier  heart  was  not  for  this  brief  life  alone ; 
'Tis  as  a  soldier  he  will  stand  before  the  great  white 
Throne. 

W.  J.  E.  HASLAM. 
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ROM.  viii.  24. — W e  are  saved  by  hope. 

I  with  uncovered  head 

Salute  the  sacred  dead, 

Who  went,  and  who  return  not. — Say  not  so  ! 
'Tis  not  the  grapes  of  Canaan  that  repay 
But  the  high  faith  that  failed  not  by  the  way  ; 
Virtue  treads  paths  that  end  not  in  the  grave ; 
No  bar  of  endless  night  exiles  the  brave ; 

And  to  the  saner  mind 

We  rather  seem  the  dead  that  stayed  behind. 
Blow,  trumpets,  all  your  exultations  blow  ! 
For  never  shall  their  aureoled  presence  lack : 
I  see  them  muster  in  a  gleaming  row, 
With  ever  youthful  brows  that  nobler  show  ; 
We  find  in  our  dull  road  their  shining  track : 

In  every  nobler  mood 
We  feel  the  orient  of  their  spirit  glow, 
Part  of  our  life's  unalterable  good, 
Of  all  our  saintlier  aspiration  : 

They  come  transfigured  back, 
Secure  from  change  in  their  high-hearted  ways, 
Beautiful  evermore,  and  with  the  rays 
Of  morn  on  their  white  Shields  of  Expectation. 
(From  Lowell's  Commemoration  Ode.) 
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CHAPTEE  I 

A  NOTHER  list  of  casualties !  Another 
Ji\  cruiser  torpedoed !  Another  Belgian 
town  razed  to  the  ground  !  And  the  news 
papers  tell  us  that  this  is  what  we  must 
expect,  that  war  is  war  and  not  a  pastime. 
Cruisers  will  be  lost,  towns  will  be  sacked, 
officers  and  men  killed  and  in  greater  and 
greater  numbers,  for  we  are  only  at  the 
beginning  ;  scarce  three  months  have  gone  by 
and  thrice  and  six  times  three  months  will 
have  gone  before  we  see  an  end. 

So  we  call  up  our  resolution,  our  reserve 
forces  of  courage  and  tenacity ;  we  set  our 
teeth  and  determine  again  that  cost  what  it 
may,  we  will  go  through  with  it.  How  can 
we  do  otherwise  ?  These  precious  lives  have 
been  sacrificed,  this  enormous  waste  of  trea 
sure  and  power  has  been  expended,  and  it 
must  not  be  in  vain.  And  so  with  the  cour 
age  of  our  race  we  go  forward,  but  with  ever- 
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darkening  looks  and  knitted  brows  and  drawn 
faces.  There  is  nothing  to  lighten  the  gloom 
which  grows  thicker  as  the  months  go  on, 
except  the  conviction  that  it  can't  last  for 
ever,  it  must  come  to  an  end. 

It  is  on  the  end  that  we  set  our  minds,  the 
return  of  the  troops,  the  welcome  of  peace, 
the  pealing  of  bells,  the  blessed  freedom  from 
ill  news,  the  resumption  of  our  ordinary  life. 
Thank  God  we  fought  to  a  finish  and  here 
at  last  there's  an  end.  This  looking  forward 
to  the  end  is  hope  of  a  kind,  but  it  is  not  the 
hope  that  saves  :  it  has  a  certain  glow  of 
expectation,  but  it  will  not  stand  the  weari 
ness  born  of  obstinate  opposition,  loss  and 
suffering.  It  is  continually  liable  to  assault. 
Men  will  say  the  end  will  never  come,  or  when 
it  does  it  will  be  a  stalemate  through  ex 
haustion,  not  a  victory ;  or  we  shall  have  lost 
so  much  that  we  shall  have  no  spirit  to  cele 
brate  the  coming  of  peace.  So  that  kind  of 
hope  lowers  its  flag,  if  it  does  not  haul  it  down 
altogether.  We  shall  not  be  saved  that  way. 
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No,  salvation  comes  out  of  the  hope  that 
looks  not  to  the  end  but  to  the  means  that 
go  to  attain  it ;  not  to  the  final  victory  but  to 
the  life  the  country  gave  to  secure  it. 

It  comes  through  our  being  able  to  find  a 
purpose  in  the  struggle,  through  a  conviction 
that  the  sacrifice  of  blood  never  fails,  that  the 
heavier  the  toll  the  greater  the  reward ;  the 
more  complete  the  self-devotion,  the  larger 
the  redemption.  We  are  saved  by  hope  and 
yet  hope  that  is  seen  is  not  hope.  We  must 
look  through  to  the  invisible  if  we  are  to 
find  that  which  will  save. 

So  we  bend  over  our  lyre,  we  put  our  hand 
to  its  string  to  hear  what  the  music  is.  We 
are  told  that  if  we  listen  closely  enough  that 
we  shall  find  in  the  march  of  these  soldiers  to 
the  fight,  that  life  itself  has  become  music, 
just  as  if  a  symphony  of  Beethoven  had 
turned  "  fine  art  into  fact,"  and  we  are  not 
deceived.  For  the  French  are  singing  our 
"  God  save  the  King"  and  our  men  their  "  Mar 
seillaise,  "and  both  together  the  solemn  chant 
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of  the  Russian  National  Anthem,  and  the  hope 
of  a  brotherhood  that  overleaps  national 
barriers  begins  to  be  heard.  "  Ephraim 
will  no  longer  vex  Judah  nor  Judah 
Ephraim."  Blood  brothers  men  will  call 
these  Slavs,  Gauls  and  British,  for  in  the 
great  war  they  were  shoulder  to  shoulder  and 
were  all  baptized  in  the  same  red  stream,  the 
stream  of  blood.  How  much  that  will  mean 
for  all  in  religion  and  politics  !  Autocracy, 
democracy  and  constitutional  monarchy ! 
Eoman  Catholicism,  the  Orthodox  Church  and 
Anglicanism ;  the  passionate  romance  of  Russia, 
the  literary  charm  and  finish  of  France,  the 
practical  imagination  of  England.  There  is  the 
march  of  a  common  brotherhood ;  this  is  plainly 
heard  !  And  Hope  sees  the  great  good  that 
is  coming  through  the  fusion  of  all  these  vary 
ing  elements.  Each  will  be  modified  through 
touch  with  the  other,  and  a  larger,  fuller 
fellowship  and  understanding  be  known 
than  was  ever  dreamt  of. 

But  this  is  not  all,  above  the  sounds  of  the 
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national  anthems  lies  the  wild  music  of  free 
dom.  The  Belgians,  the  Servians,  the  Pole; 
have  justified  their  right  for  self-expression 
The  aspirations  of  kingdoms,  whether  smal 
or  great,  are  to  be  satisfied.  The  idea  of  a  bij 
European  Trust  that  was  to  swallow  up  al 
the  small  nationalities  and  make  them  marcl 
the  same  step,  sing  the  same  songs,  make  thi 
same  products,  speak  the  same  language,  tha- 
has  gone  as  it  was  bound  to  go.  Europe  wil 
find  itself  not  in  a  hard  cast-iron  systen 
ordered  by  police,  but  as  a  band  of  happ] 
families,  each  with  its  own  mission,  it 
own  excellence,  its  own  ideals.  The  smal 
will  rank  with  the  great,  for  their  valou: 
was  not  a  whit  behind  ;  the  great  will  re 
joice  in  the  small,  for  it  was  their  cause  fo: 
which  they  fought.  Freedom  is  the  watch 
word  of  each  and  for  freedom  they  stand 
Each  endeavours  to  discover  the  best  it  car 
do,  knowing  that  each  best  is  different.  Ii 
is  not  size  of  territory  that  counts,  but  th< 
ability  of  each  to  reach  its  national  ideal ;  ii 
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is  not  the  bigness  of  armies  and  navies  that 
makes  for  power  but  the  capacity  of  each 
people  to  realize  itself.  So  this  new  Europe 
means  an  amazing  quickening  of  interest, 
the  only  rivalry  consisting  in  the  stature  to 
which  each  has  attained.1 

But  that  is  not  all.  There  is  another 
string,  from  which  we  may  catch  the  strains 
of  a  harmony  not  so  easy  to  hear,  that 
of  a  new  patriotism.  These  men  gathered 
from  the  castle  and  the  shop,  from  the 
office  and  the  factory,  from  the  city  and  the 
country,  have  in  the  great  struggle  learnt  to 
know  one  another  as  never  before.  Their 
"  whole  life  has  been  lifted,  and  unified  by  a 
great  common  purpose.  The  nation  becomes 
one,  and  the  city  mob,  at  other  times  so  aim 
less,  so  frivolous,  so  much  at  odds  with  itself, 
lives  as  if  it  were  marching  to  music,  as  if  it 
were  itself  music.  In  a  moment  it  escapes 
from  the  meaningless  routine  imposed  upon 

1  See  Times  Literary  Supplement,  "  What  We  Are 
Fighting  For" 

G,H,  B 
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it  by  the  struggle  for  life,  from  all  the  separate 
duties  that  make  little  conflicts  between 
man  and  man."  1  This  friendliness  between 
the  officers  and  men,  this  breaking  down  in 
the  trenches  of  the  class  barriers  that  keep 
men  apart,  this  bond  of  danger,  adventure 
and  sacrifice,  this  is  not  going  to  be  broken. 
What  will  the  new  relations  do  for  the  altered 
Britain  that  is  to  arise  after  the  war  ?  Those 
50,000  priests  that  fought  side  by  side  with 
the  agnostic  and  unbeliever  on  the  plains  of 
France,  what  contribution  will  that  make  to 
wards  the  faith  that  France  is  yearning  for  ? 
that  enthusiasm  of  the  Russian  soldier  for  the 
Czar  and  that  considerate  affection  of  the 
Czar  for  his  people,  what  will  that  fashion  in 
the  new  Russia  that  is  to  be  ?  Peace  will 
have  its  triumph,  its  romance  and  self-sacrifice, 
as  well  as  war.  Yes,  this  note  is  being 
heard.  The  hope  of  a  new  patriotism  and 
of  a  peace  so  filled  with  its  own  adventures 

1  See   Times  Literary   Supplement,  "The  Music  of 
and  Peace" 
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that   none    will    desire  war  for  the  glory  it 
offers. 

But  yet  further.  A  keen  listener,  if  he  be 
earnest  enough,  will  hear  other  sounds,  sounds 
that  seem  to  come  from  a  long  way  off,  sounds 
from  another  world :  Brotherhood,  freedom 
and  patriotism,  and  then  an  immortality 
living  and  glorious  !  It  is  on  this  that  Lowell 
fixes  his  gaze  in  the  words  that  greet  us  at 
the  opening  of  this  chapter.  "  The  hope 
of  glory."  The  phrase  was  often  on  our 
lips  in  the  quiet  days  when  we  thanked 
God  for  it  in  our  Thanksgiving  Prayer 
without  much  heed.  It  suddenly  leapt  out 
into  prominence  as  we  saw  a  nation  rise  to 
arms  to  claim  it,  and  by  the  only  path  that 
was  possible,  the  path  of  duty  and  self-sacri 
fice.  Every  true-hearted  lad  aspired  to  this 
glory.  But  what  if  he  were  himself  consumed 
in  its  bright  flame,  shall  we  then  blow  our 
trumpets,  can  we  then  exult  in  our  triumph  ? 

As  we  read  of  the  dash  forwards,  the  sudden 
shock  of  death,  and  watch  our  friends  up  to 
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the  very  gate  where  they  pass  and  are  lost  to 
sight,  can  we  then  give  thanks  for  "  the  hope  of 
glory  ?  We  feel  something  of  it,  but  we  cannot 
interpret  it.  We  are  sure  that  their  sacrifice 
has  its  reward  as  it  would  have  had  here,  for 
to  lose  is  to  gain,  but  what  it  is  eludes  our 
grasp.  It  is  true  that — 


We  find  in  our  dull  road  their  shining  track  : 

In  every  nobler  mood, 
We  feel  the  orient  of  their  spirit  glow, 
Part  of  our  life's  unalterable  good. 


But  if  it  may  be  we  would  gladly  know  some 
thing  of  their  experience,  picture  them  there 
as  well  as  here,  follow  them  there  as  well  as 
realize  their  presence  here.  Of  all  the  glad 
hopes  that  spring  like  flowers  out  of  this  red 
soil  none  would  help  like  that. 

And  as  we  should  expect,  the  Book  of  Hope 
has  some  answer  to  give  us.  The  great 
Leader  of  the  Eace  He  Himself  went  by  the 
sacrifice  of  His  own  life  through  the  gates 
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to  the  silent  land  and  in  the  fulness  of  divine 
energy  fulfilled  a  new  ministry  and  preached 
to  "the  spirits  in  prison."  He  spoke  of  it  as 
Paradise,  as  though  He  would  like  us  to  think 
of  it  as  a  wide  shaded  park  brightened  with 
sun  and  flowers  ;  He  promised  His  fellowship 
to  one  who  was  entering  it ;  He  pictured  one 
resting  there,  and  through  His  most  intimate 
friend  He  gave  us  a  new  sense  of  some  of  its 
wonders.  There  are  no  clear  outlines,  no 
definite  answers  to  the  many  questions  we 
propose,  it  is  only  through  a  glass  that  we 
see  and  then  darkly,  but  there  is  enough  on 
which  to  base  a  strong  reasonable  hope.  The 
imagination  must  take  what  is  given  and 
construct  what  it  can.  And  so  following  our 
beloved  into  their  resting-place  we  shall  not 
only  enjoy  their  peace  and  in  answer  to  those 
who  ask  "  Is  it  well  with  the  lad  ?  "  say  with 
assurance,  "It  is  well,  never  indeed  was  it 
better,"  but  we  shall  rejoice  in  the  glory 
which  they  win  through  the  Captain  of  their 
Salvation.  And  we  go  back  to  our  pain, 


20  THE   GOSPEL   OF   HOPE 

not  with  an  opiate  to  deaden  it,  but  with  a 
medicine  to  soothe  it.  The  gaping  rent  that 
has  been  made  in  the  family  life  is  not  indeed 
filled  in  in  the  old  way,  but  there  is  another 
presence  about  the  home.  We  still  suffer 
(thank  God  that  we  do,  for  suffering  is  life), 
but  now  that  hope  has  its  place  in  it,  it  is 
not  dead  pain,  but  the  pain  that  means  future 
health,  that  we  are  recovering  much  that 
had  been  lost ;  and  are  finding  our  way  to  a 
new  and  fuller  vision.  And  it  is  not  without 
its  satisfaction  that  in  our  fellowship  with 
him  who  gave  his  life  we  are  having  our 
part  in  our  country's  redemption.  ' '  For  what 
is  it  that  promotes  the  deepest  thought  in  the 
human  race  ?  It  is  not  learning  ;  it  is  not 
the  conduct  of  business  ;  it  is  not  even  the 
impulse  of  the  affection.  It  is  suffering,  and 
that  perhaps  is  the  reason  why  there  is  so 
much  suffering  in  the  world."  Not  suffering 
as  suffering,  but  suffering  with  the,  heart  of 
hope  strong  within  it. 
So  it  was  with  a  small  people  who  were 
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dangerously  threatened  by  a  great  invasion 
of  three  hostile  nations.  It  seemed  as  though, 
fight  desperately  as  they  would,  defeat  was 
certain,  for  they  were  hopelessly  outnumbered. 
When  despair  was  settling  over  the  king  and 
his  leaders,  a  member  of  the  Temple  choir 
stood  up  and  assured  people  and  king  of 
victory.  It  was  the  first  note  of  hope.  It 
must  be  sustained.  At  once  "the  Levites  of 
the  children  of  the  Kohathites  and  of  the 
children  of  the  Korahites  stood  up  to  praise 
the  Lord,  the  God  of  Israel,  with  an  exceed 
ing  loud  voice."  The  hope  was  changed  to 
confidence,  the  confidence  to  certainty,  which 
was  renewed  when  the  army  went  forth  to 
the  battle  with  the  strains  of  praise  ringing 
in  their  ears.  The  victory  was  won,  and  the 
army  that  but  yesterday  was  so  hesitating 
and  feeble  was  now  occupied  for  three  days 
"in  taking  of  the  spoil,  it  was  so  much." 

So  now  and  increasingly  we  need  the 
buoyant  spirits  who  can  say,  "  Fear  not  nor 
be  dismayed ;  to-morrow  go  out  against  them  ; 
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for  the  Lord  is  with  you."  We  must  impart 
our  courage,  not  our  depression.  We  must 
take  an  active  part  in  creating  such  a  healthy 
atmosphere  of  courage  and  hopefulness  that 
no  poisonous  miasma  of  doubt  can  live  in  it. 
We  must  let  every  one  know  that  though 
disasters  and  losses  may  for  the  moment 
excite  the  natural  emotion  of  fear  and  low 
spirits,  yet  we  will  not  yield  to  the  cowardly 
feeling  they  suggest,  but  with  the  sacred 
singer  say,  "  Though  I  am  sometime  afraid 
yet  put  I  my  trust  in  God,"  and  trust  means 
confidence  and  hope.  Our  temperament  may 
be  constitutionally  prone  to  fear,  it  may  be 
that  we  are  naturally  more  ready  to  believe 
bad  news  than  good,  but  we  shall  not  allow  this 
sensitiveness  to  fear  to  debar  us  from  the  grace 
and  helpfulness  of  courage.  It  can  be  done. 
General  Gordon  tells  us  that  he  was  con 
stantly  subject  to  fear.  "  For  my  part  I  am 
always  frightened  and  very  much  so,"  but 
no  one  was  more  brilliantly  courageous  than 
he,  none  ever  attained  a  more  complete  victory 
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over  the  promptings  to  depression  and  fear. 
None  need  be  gloomy.  God  hath  not  given 
us  the  "  spirit  of  fearfulness"  :  that  is  no  gift 
of  His,  and  has  never  been  found  to  linger 
long  in  the  hearts  of  His  children.  In  all 
ages  they  have  shown  the  high  gift  of  courage, 
"  out  of  weakness  were  made  strong,  waxed 
valiant  in  fight,  turned  to  flight  the  armies 
of  the  aliens."  They  have  been  children  of 
hope,  and  for  this  reason,  their  life  was  not 
anchored  in  the  present  transitory  world  but 
in  that  which  is  to  come.  They  were  citizens 
of  another  country,  not  of  this.  Their  home 
was  elsewhere,  not  here.  So  when  parents 
and  lovers  and  friends  and  children  passed 
over  there,  they  blessed  God  that  they  had 
gained  their  rest  and  their  crown.  They 
never  supposed  that  they  could  be  as  well  off 
here  as  there  :  they  were  saved  from  all  com 
plaining  and  overmuch  sorrow  by  hope.  The 
Hope  encircled  both  worlds,  for  they  were 
only  two  sides  of  one.  Their  joy  in  the  other 
life  extended  to  this.  They  fought  the  more 
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resolutely  here  because  of  what  they  found 
there.  They  were  the  champions  of  freedom, 
righteousness  and  truth  here  because  they 
were  the  great  virtues  there.  They  sacrificed 
every  interest  here  because  sacrifice  was  the 
law  there.  Hope  ever  carried  them  forward, 
ever  lifted  them  up  above  the  obstacles  they 
met  with  here.  And  it  shall  be  so  with  us. 
We  can  look  back  with  thankfulness  for  the 
blessings  already  given.  We  can  "remember 
the  years  of  the  right  Hand  of  the  Most  High," 
and  "  call  to  mind  His  wonders  of  old  time," 
think  of  our  nation's  beginnings  in  the  years  far 
past  and  of  the  way  by  which  He  has  brought 
us  into  our  great  inheritance  ;  of  the  great 
dangers  through  which  we  have  passed  in  the 
sixteenth,  seventeenth  and  eighteenth  centuries 
and  of  the  great  gain  in  character  and  liberty 
they  brought  us.  And  then,  fastening  our  mind 
on  the  present,  consider  soberly  and  quietly  the 
blessings  our  peril  has  already  brought  us ;  the 
willing  offering  of  Britannia's  sons,  the  ready 
self-sacrifice  of  all  parts  of  the  Empire  for  the 
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Motherland,  the  determined  unity  binding 
together  all  political  parties,  the  burying  of 
old  quarrels,  the  unanimity  of  the  people,  the 
courageous  valour  in  the  field.  Surely  "  God 
has  done  great  things  for  us  already,  whereof 
we  rejoice."  Never  was  the  heart  of  the 
country  sounder  and  never  were  its  ideals 
higher.  The  cause  is  right. 

And  right  the  day  must  win. 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty ; 
To  falter  would  be  sin. 

But  with  all  this  experience  of  the  past  to 
encourage  and  to  buoy  us  up,  Hope  will  take 
us  further. 

Experience  saith,  "  My  God  doth  all  things  well," 
And  for  the  morrow  taketh  little  care. 
Such  peace  and  patience  garrison  her  soul : — 
While  Hope,  who  never  yet  hath  eyed  the  goal, 
With  arms  flung  forth  and  backward  floating  hair, 
Touches,  embraces,  hugs  the  invisible. 

Let  us  then  obey  its  impulse,  respond  to  its 
lofty  spirit  and  go  forth  on  its  wings  into  the 
world  invisible  and  there  find  the  strength 
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that  will  enable  us  to  weather  the  storms 
which  the  cold  winter  and  the  tempestuous 
spring  are  sure  to  bring  us.  Let  us  press 
through  the  gates  whither  our  loved 
ones  are  gone,  share  their  peace  and  high 
confidence  and  turn  again  to  our  serious  and 
awful  task  with  cheerfulness  to  accomplish 
that  which  God  gives  us  to  do  and  courage 
to  bear  what  He  gives  us  to  endure. 


CHAPTEK   II 
THE  HOPE  OF  IMMORTALITY1 

2  COB.  v.  4 — Mortality  swallowed  up  in  life. 

Then  life  is — to  wake  not  sleep, 

Rise  and  not  rest,  but  press 
From  earth's  level,  where  blindly  creep 

Things  perfected  more  or  less, 
To  the  heaven's  height  far  and  steep, 

Where,  amid  what  strifes  and  storms 
May  wait  the  adventurous  quest, 

Power  is  Love — transports,  transforms, 
Who  aspired  from  worst  to  best, 

Sought  the  soul's  world,  spurned  the  worms. 

ROBERT  BROWNING. 

THE  thought  that  most  appals  at  this 
time  of  war  and  strife  is  the  apparent 
enormous  waste  of  human  life.  It  is  not 
hundreds  but  thousands  of  lives,  precious 
and  dear  to  their  friends,  sacrificed  on  the 
altar  of  duty,  and  for  the  most  part  men  in 

1  Reprinted  by  kind  permission  from  The  Guardian. 
27 
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the  very  prime  of  life,  strong  and  vigorous, 
with  the  promise  of  great  usefulness  to  their 
nation  and  country.  The  larger  number  are 
not  soldiers  by  profession,  but  doctors,  law 
yers,  traders,  clerks,  artisans,  labourers— 
men,  indeed,  of  every  class  of  life,  who  never 
dreamt  of  war,  never  imagined  that  they 
would  lose  their  life  on  a  field  of  battle.  So 
countless  careers  which  opened  well  are 
suddenly  closed.  Dreams  which  their  parents, 
masters,  and  friends  had  dreamed  have  no 
chance  of  coming  true,  expectations  are  never 
realised,  marriages  planned  and  begun  are 
abruptly  terminated.  And  we  say,  What 
a  terrible  waste  of  life  !  Looking  at  it  broadly 
in  the  mass,  so  it  must  appear,  and  the  im 
pression  is  only  deepened  when  the  name 
of  some  friend  of  our  own,  of  whom  we  ex 
pected  great  things,  appears  on  the  Eoll 
of  Honour.  Perhaps  he  was  the  best  scholar 
of  his  year,  President  of  the  Union,  versatile 
as  well  as  accurate,  a  close  thinker,  and  yet 
a  man  of  affairs ;  there  was  no  position  in 
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Church  or  State  to  which  he  might  not  rise, 
and  now  he  is  gone,  killed  in  action,  "  Cut 
down  like  a  flower  "  by  the  scythe  of  Time 
long  before  it  had  any  claim  upon  him. 

What  does  it  mean  ?  we  ask.  Are  these 
the  sport  of  some  cruel  fate,  or  are  they 
among  the  necessary  results  of  international 
quarrels  ?  Are  we  all  at  the  mercy  of  re 
morseless  ambition,  which  orders  wars  as  it 
pleases  for  its  own  ends  ?  Are  we  simply  to 
resign  ourselves  to  the  inevitable,  to  acquiesce 
in  the  thought  that  the  purpose  of  our  friend's 
life  is  broken,  to  commemorate  his  memory 
by  a  broken  column,  or,  by  a  tablet  noting 
the  fact  of  his  too  brief  life  ?  It  is  to  be 
feared  that  with  many,  this  the  natural 
superficial  view,  is  all  that  is  seen.  They 
bow  before  the  chastening  Hand  of  God ; 
they  take  comfort  in  the  thought  that  he 
died  for  his  country ;  they  trust  that  the 
life  so  cruelly  taken  has  not  perished ;  but 
they  feel  deep  down  that  there  is  something 
dark  in  a  Providence  that  allows  a  fine 
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strong    life    just    reaching  the   maturity  of 
its  powers  to  be  cut  off. 

If  they  could  bring  themselves  to  believe 
that  Death  was  only  a  change  in  life,  not  an 
end,  that  it  introduced  men  to  larger  oppor 
tunities  and  fuller  powers,  part  of  the  bitter 
ness  would  be  gone.  Suppose  that  after  our 
friend  had  been  called  to  the  Bar,  and  more 
than  fulfilled  the  promise  that  was  expected, 
he  had  suddenly  thrown  it  all  up  and  gone 
as  a  missionary  to  New  Guinea  ?  Should 
we  then  feel  that  the  purpose  of  his  life  was 
broken,  should  we  then  bewail  the  waste  of 
a  valuable  life  ?  We  might  know  nothing 
of  New  Guinea,  nothing  of  the  work  that 
lay  before  him,  but,  believing  it  to  be  God's 
work,  we  should  feel  a  certain  satisfaction 
of  which  we  are  robbed  when  we  learn  that 
he  died  on  the  field  of  battle.  We  can  even 
see  that  though  the  particular  gifts  of  scholar 
ship  and  learning  will  not  be  of  much  direct 
value  with  the  ignorant  natives,  yet  the 
character  that  was  formed  in  the  developing 
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of  those  gifts  will  be  of  great  service.  It 
may  be  that  we  cannot  entirely  approve  of 
our  friend  giving  his  life  to  New  Guinea,  but 
we  should  not  say  that  it  was  wasted.  On 
the  contrary,  it  might  eventually  prove  to 
have  a  higher  reputation  attached  to  it 
than  if  he  had  filled  a  great  position  in  his 
own  land.  Many  of  those  most  distinguished 
are  not  those  who  climbed  to  high  place 
in  their  own  county.  Bishop  Patteson  will 
always  be  more  widely  known  than  the  Judge, 
his  father.  All  this  may  be  very  true,  but 
are  we  to  infer  that  the  change  made  by  a 
sudden  call  to  missionary  work  can  in  any 
way  be  compared  to  the  change  made  by 
death  ?  Changes  in  this  life  do  not  interfere, 
as  death  does,  with  our  knowledge  of  the 
continuance  of  our  friend's  purpose.  We 
hear  from  him,  we  hear  of  him,  and  we  can 
see  some  of  the  fruits  of  all  his  previous  work. 
We  know  his  work  goes  forward.  But  death 
brings  silence.  We  can  trust ;  further  we 
cannot  go. 
G.H,  o 
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Now  this  shortness  of  vision,  for  such 
it  is,  fails  to  take  into  account  the  mystery 
of  the  whole  life.  We  look  at  death  in  rela 
tion  to  the  last  few  years  as  expressed  in 
the  photograph  that  is  so  indescribably  dear. 
He  has  gone  in  the  prime  of  his  manhood : 
it  is  that  which  impresses  us. '  It  is  true  that 
the  mother  goes  back  to  his  birth  and  recalls 
all  those  little  traits  that  were  marked  and 
treasured  up,  but  the  recollection  only  in 
creases  the  sense  of  bitterness.  Why  the 
sharp  travail  pangs,  why  the  constant  anxiety 
of  those  early  years,  the  careful  selection 
of  the  nurse,  the  boy's  preparatory  school, 
the  friends  ?  Why  those  endless  discussions, 
as  they  seemed,  as  to  what  would  make  him 
strong,  clever  and  good  ?  Everything  seems 
to  be  thrown  away.  And  when  friends, 
with  the  "  vacant  chaff  well  meant  for  grain," 
suggest  that  there  were  a  hundred  other 
ways  in  which  he  might  have,  died,  that 
scores  die  a  natural  death,  as  they  call  it, 
between  twenty  and  thirty,  and  that  it  is 


THE   UNREGARDED   FACTOR  88 

no  small  honour  to  die  for  your  country,  we 
are  impatient  with  such  miserable  substitutes 
for  comfort.  Of  course  he  might  have  died, 
we  know  that,  but  the  chances,  as  any  Insur 
ance  Office  would  show,  were  many  in  his 
favour  had  he  not  gone  to  the  war.  Our 
question  remains,  Why  should  he  die  so 
young  ?  What  then  can  be  said  ?  Have 
we  in  our  review  of  our  lad's  life — and  he 
was  but  a  lad  when  death  found  him  on  the 
plains  of  France — omitted  any  important 
factor  in  his  life  ? 

Only  this,  his  relationship  to  God.  In 
that  brief  history  so  vivid  to  the  mind 
God  has  been  left  out — that  is  all.  Quite 
unconsciously  we  have  ignored  the  share 
in  his  life  of  our  great  Partner.  Was  it 
His  life  or  ours  to  start  with  ?  Were  the 
blessings  of  health  His  or  the  doctor's  ? 
Do  we  not  remember  our  prayers  and  our 
hearty  thanksgivings  ?  Was  the  selection 
of  nurse  and  doctor  and  school  the  result  of 
our  own  wisdom  or  was  it  due  to  the  fact 
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that  we  asked  and  obtained  ?  As  we  look 
back  over  his  twenty-two  years,  whose  hand 
and  guidance  was  most  plainly  marked  ? 
Have  we  not  said  again  and  again  that  an 
extraordinary  Providence  seemed  to  watch 
over  him  ?  And  has  this  Hand  that  has 
moulded  his  career  suddenly  stayed  ?  What 
led  the  lad  to  the  fields  of  France  ?  Was 
it  selfish  interest  and  pleasure  ?  Wlien  he 
wired,  "  Have  joined  Kitchener's  Army ; 
know  you  will  approve,"  you  felt  a  stab, 
clutched  your  heart  and  said,  "  God  help 
us  !  "  but  you  wrote  back,  "  Of  course,  my 
dearest  lad,  I  approve ;  but  I  don't  pre 
tend  I  shan't  find  it  hard.  When  you  go 
to  the  front  a  part  of  me  goes  with  you." 
But  you  had  no  misgiving  about  his  choice ; 
he  was  never  so  much  a  hero  as  when  he 
wrote  that  telegram.  You  never  doubted 
about  that  being  God's  plan  for  him.  And 
every  feeling  was  confirmed  as,  he  wrote 
telling  about  his  training  : — "  You  know  how 
lazy  I  used  to  be — not  being  down  to  break- 
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fast ;  now  I'm  up  every  morning  at  5.30. 
And  the  drill  was  jolly  stiff  at  first,  such  a 
lot  of  it,  but  I've  now  got  into  the  swing 
of  it.  Of  course  at  first  I  felt  a  bit  shy  with 
so  many  men  of  all  sorts,  but  that  soon 
passed  off.  Now  we  are  like  one  family,  all 
good  comrades  ;  and  if  you  saw  the  men  you 
would  feel  proud  of  your  country ;  every  one 
is  so  straight,  unselfish,  and  cheery,  full  of 
go,  and  longing  to  get  to  the  front  as  quickly 
as  possible." 

Did  not  these  things  confirm  and  prove 
the  guiding  Hand  ?  This  new  ideal  of 
courage,  endurance,  and  promptitude ;  this 
putting  away  of  a  certain  languid  and  indo 
lent  self-pleasing  which  had  once  vexed 
you ;  this  readiness  not  only  to  adventure 
body  and  limb,  but  to  make  them  as  fit  as 
possible  for  their  high  duty — these  surely 
were  of  God.  Was  He  not  leading  the  lad 
onward  ?  And  then  how  it  awed  you  as  he 
spoke  in  the  simplest  way  of  the  possible 
issue :  "  You  know,  dearest  mother,  if  I 
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fall,  it  is  in  my  country's  cause.  I  couldn't 
do  anything  better  with  my  life  than  that, 
could  I  ?  "  Of  course  you  remembered  how 
the  great  Leader  had  said,  "  Greater  love 
hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  lay  down 
his  life  for  his  friends" — and  the  boy  was 
filled  with  the  same  enthusiasm.  All  that 
life  meant,  its  possessions,  pursuits,  purposes 
and  possibilities,  its  ties  of  affection,  even 
the  deepest  and  the  most  sacred,  all  were  part 
of  that  ideal  which  he  embodied  to  be  ready 
to  be  detached  in  a  moment  for  his  country's 
sake.  Could  he  mount  higher  than  that  on 
earth  ?  Surely  He  Who  had  been  with  him 
from  that  first  beginning,  surely  He  was  with 
him  now.  Does  death  then  alter  this  on 
ward  progress  from  fair  to  good  and  good  to 
better  ?  Is  it  possible  that  when  he  reaches 
the  topmost  note  of  life,  and  in  the  exhilara 
tion  of  dying  for  his  country  makes  the 
supreme  sacrifice  of  life,  that  there  15  a  sudden 
stop  ?  Is  it  possible  that  God's  work  is 
suddenly  thrown  back  ? 
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Did  not  Christ  say  that  if  a  man  wished 
to  gain  life  he  must  first  lose  it  ?  And  has 
He  not  told  us  through  one  of  His  most 
intimate  friends  that  when  He  was  put  to 
death  in  the  flesh  His  Spirit  felt  a  new 
inrush  of  life,  in  the  power  of  which  He 
went  and  preached  to  the  spirits  in  Hades  ? 1 
Waste  !  Nay,  surely  a  higher  calling  unless 
we  are  going  to  divide  life  into  two  parts, 
and  limit  a  man's  purpose  to  what  we  can 
see  and  hear  ?  Why,  our  own  convictions 
carry  us  further  than  that.  Do  we  not  con 
fess  with  pride  that  the  lad's  sacrifice  fur 
thered  the  cause  of  righteousness  and  Freedom, 
that  he  has  a  part  in  the  new  Europe  which 
the  war  will  fashion  ?  We  do  not  see  it, 
but  we  know  it.  And  if  his  strong  purpose 
affects  that,  even  if  it  there  stayed,  we  should 
doubt  if  he  could  have  done  anything  greater 
had  he  lived  to  eighty  years  and  gained  many 
a  high  position.  In  "  one  crowded  hour  of 

1  See  1  Peter  iii.  18. 
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glorious  life"  he  had  done  more  for  the  world 
than  years  could  give. 

If  there  it  stayed !  But  who,  looking 
at  the  whole  of  life  and  not  simply  at  the  end, 
can  dare  to  say  that  its  onward  progress  is 
checked  by  death  ?  When  death  comes  we 
fasten  our  eyes  on  the  tabernacle  in  which 
it  moved,  and  are  impressed  by  its  stillness 
and  impassivity,  and  so  hastily  conclude 
that  the  spirit,  which  before  it  threw  it 
aside  was  at  its  fullest  life,  is  also  calm  and 
still.  It  is  true  that  our  Lord  adopted  the 
metaphor  that  prevailed  in  His  time,  and 
spoke  of  death  under  the  metaphor  of  sleep, 
but  in  the  only  picture  He  gave  us  of  the 
spirit  after  death — that  of  Dives  and  Lazarus — 
He  depicted  it  as  very  much  awake,  conscious 
of  much  that  it  had  always  ignored ;  and  when 
making  promise  to  the  penitent  malefactor, 
He  blessed  him  with  the  thought  of  fellow 
ship  with  Himself,  a  blessing  only  to  be 
realized  in  the  consciousness  of  energetic  life. 

There  is  no  reason,   then,   for  supposing 


THE  PURPOSE   FULFILLED  89 

that  war  means  a  waste  of  life,  but  rather  for 
many  a  speedy  fulfilment  of  the  highest  pur 
poses.  As  the  Christian  soldier's  name  appears 
on  the  roll  of  honour,  then  we  may  truly  say 
with  humble  gratitude,  "  Promoted  so  soon  ! 
Is  it  possible  ?  Yes — all  that  young  energy 
and  greatness  of  life  which  made  his  life  so 
attractive  to  us  is  now  going  out  in  new  and 
nobler  ways.  I  picture  him  still  going  for 
ward,  only  without  the  limitations  and  hin 
drances  that  the  flesh  imposes  on  us  here. 
His  sacrificed  life  is  taken  up  into  a  still 
larger  world  of  sacrifice.  He  missed  the 
Victoria  Cross  to  gain  the  Cross  of  Christ 
which  carries  him  into  regions  far  off  and 
beyond.  Well,  if  things  be  so,  then  let 
me  have  a  part  in  that  same  sacrifice,  let  me 
gladden  his  heart  by  my  fellowship  with 
him,  and  though,  earthly  circumstances  being 
as  they  are,  I  cannot  keep  up  with  him,  I 
will  not  lag  behind  in  any  thought  of  sad 
complaining.  Miss  him  I  shall,  till  I  see  him 
again ;  but  God  forbid  that  I  should  ever  in 
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thought  or  word  disparage  that  last  high 
act  of  his  by  speaking  of  it  as  though  he 
had  either  thrown  it  away  or  allowed  it  to 
be  snatched  from  him." 

Now  such  a  thought  of  the  onward  pro 
gress  of  life  is  not  only  in  harmony  with 
the  teaching  of  the  New  Testament  but  with 
our  deepest  feelings  about  life.  Life,  whether 
that  of  the  plant,  animal,  or  man,  never 
stays,  it  always  goes  forward,  reaching  ever 
higher  and  higher  stages.  Our  son's  soldier 
life  showed  that  clearly.  We  might  as  well 
doubt  his  mysterious  beginning  before  birth 
as  his  mysterious  progress  after  death.  None, 
not  even  his  parents,  could  suppose  that 
the  infant  in  the  cradle,  only  able  to  distin 
guish  between  light  and  darkness,  and  with 
"  no  language  but  a  cry,"  would  develop  into 
that  ripe  manhood  so  expressive  of  varied 
gifts.  And  having  seen  that  miracle,  are  we 
to  stay  our  thinking  and  acquiesce  in  the 
deception  of  death  ?  Had  there  been  no 
consciousness  of  personal  identity,  had  the 
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life,  like  that  of  the  animal  been  without 
memory  or  hope,  then  death  might  take 
us  in,  but  the  knowledge  of  the  one  self  per 
sisting  throughout  the  extraordinary  changes 
body  and  spirit  have  known  laughs  at  Death's 
trickery.  In  himself  Death  has  no  power 
to  hurt ;  his  sting  lies  in  sin,  and  that  sting 
Christ  has  drawn.  Does  all  human  life  then 
end  in  this  fullness  of  life  ?  How  often  we 
ask  the  question  ?  The  answer  is  really  clear 
— Life  only  lives  by  sacrifice,  only  moves  as  it 
throws  aside  self,  for  then  it  is  in  union  with 
the  self-sacrifice  of  Christ.  The  Kesurrec- 
tion  was  the  necessary  goal  of  that  life  of 
supreme  and  absolute  giving,  and  the  ideal 
soldier's  life  finds  itself  one  with  that  and 
is  carried  forward  by  it  to  a  like  reward. 


CHAPTER   III 
THE  HOPE  OF  REST 

REV.  xiv.  13 — Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the 
Lord  from  henceforth ;  yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they 
may  rest  from  their  labours :  for  their  works  follow  with 
them. 

Our  nakedness  of  soul 

Brings  to  that  gate  no  toll. 

Giftless  we  come  to  Him  who  all  things  gives 

And  live  because  He  lives. — WHITTIER. 

"  A  GREAT  step  forward  "  :  that  is  what 
A~\  we  say,  and  yet  there  is  one  fact  which 
seems  to  qualify  it,  it  is  an  advance  without 
the  body.  That  was  left  on  the  battlefield 
and  the  soul  moved  to  its  new  home  without 
it.  This  necessarily  means  that  for  a  time 
the  energy  and  activity  of  life  is  suspended. 
Apart  from  our  hands,  eyes,  ears  and  feet, 

42 


"ABSENT  FROM  THE   BODY"         43 

apart  from  the  body  it  is  difficult  to  conceive 
of  work  or  movement.  "  The  night  has  come 
when  no  man  can  work."  It  has  its  regrets. 
The  countless  opportunities  for  giving  sub 
stantial  help  to  our  parents,  relatives  and 
friends  are  gone  for  ever :  the  numberless 
occasions  for  expressing  ourselves  in  any 
outward  way,  whether  by  business,  art,  letters, 
handicraft,  are  now  over.  The  energetic  and 
warmhearted  St.  Paul  described  this  con 
dition  as  "  nakedness  "  and  hoped  for  him 
self  that  he  might  be  spared  its  strange 
experience  and  pass  at  once  to  the  glorified 
state  of  the  resurrection,  the  reward  of  the 
faithful  at  the  last  day.  He  had,  however, 
known  of  a  moment  in  his  life  when  a  glimpse 
of  this  realm  of  the  dead  had  been  vouch 
safed  to  him.  He  had  been  caught  up  into 
Paradise.1  Whether  in  the  body  or  out  of  it 
he  never  could  decide,  but  he  had  heard 
amazing  words  which  he  could  never  again 
express.  All  that  he  knew  was  that  his  body 
1  2  Cor.  xii.  4. 
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had  had  nothing  to  do  with  it.  The  sounds 
and  sights  that  had  reached  him  were  inde 
pendent  of  ear  or  eye.  Had  he  been  out  of  the 
body  the  revelation  would  have  been  equally 
distinct.  He  did  not  then  shrink  from  the 
spirit  condition  of  Paradise  because  he  feared 
solitude,  but  because  it  was  marked  by  that 
imperfection  which  the  loss  of  the  body  en 
tailed.  Blundering  though  its  activities  are 
and  so  continually  marked  by  failure  and  sin, 
yet  there  was  a  warmth  of  substantial  fellow 
ship  with  nature  and  men  that  was  very 
enjoyable  and  which  would  be  missed.  The 
Apostle  felt  then  that  it  required  cour 
age  to  face  the  bodiless  condition,  yet  there 
were  great  gains,  all  those  that  mark  a 
definite  change  for  the  better.  To  be  "  in 
the  spirit "  meant  to  be  in  a  new  world  of 
extraordinary  interest. 

It  must  have  been  difficult  for  St.  John 
to  withdraw  himself  from  that  realm  of 
wonder  that  was  revealed  to  him  in  Patmos 
and  come  down  to  earth  again  with  its  limi- 
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tations,  its  sorrows  and  endless  disputings. 
It  must  have  been  hard  for  Moses  to  exchange 
the  glory  revealed  on  Mount  Sinai  for  the 
carnally-minded  people  of  Israel.  Many 
saints  have  shared  this  spiritual  joy  and 
ecstasy  and  craved  with  St.  Peter  that 
they  might  build  for  themselves  tabernacles 
and  enjoy  for  ever  the  wonders  of  the  unseen 
kingdom.  It  is  true  they  are  filled  with  long 
ing  for  an  even  more  perfect  condition  when 
in  a  new  body  they  will  have  opportunities  at 
present  closed  to  them,  but  Paradise,  even 
though  they  be  without  the  body,  has  extra 
ordinary  joys  of  its  own. 

And  the  first  of  these  is  freedom.  "  Free 
indeed,"  that  was  the  promise  Christ  made 
to  His  disciples.  And  on  certain  occasions, 
even  amidst  the  limitations  of  earth,  man 
has  felt  it.  Days  there  have  been  when 
body,  mind  and  spirit  are  so  entirely  har 
monious  that  he  could  shout  for  joy.  Then 
all  things  seemed  possible,  the  world  was 
glowing  with  sunshine  and  beauty,  his  friends 
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were  responsive  and  eager,  his  work  seemed 
well  within  his  grasp,  not  a  difficulty  ap 
peared  in  sight  and  the  Presence  of  God  was 
unmistakably  with  him  :  he  was  "  free  in 
deed."  But  such  days  were  rare  and  he 
recognized  them  only  as  anticipations  of  the 
freedom  he  would  know  when  death  had 
burst  his  bonds.  And  now  apart  from  the 
body  this  joy  is  his.  In  the  first  place  a 
certain  "  inexpressive  lightness  "  necessarily 
due  to  the  absence  of  his  dear  companion  ! 
And  in  the  second  a  sense 

Of  freedom,  as  he  were  at  length  himself, 
And  ne'er  had  been  before. 

No  unnaturalness  or  self-consciousness  such 
as  society,  position,  or  even  dress,  at 
times  excite.  And  no  dread  of  growing 
weakness  or  death,  for  he  would  never  feel 
pain  again,  he  had  passed  "  out  of  death." 
Nor  was  there  any  anxiety  about  future 
infirmities,  for  he  would  never  grow  old 
or  weak,  time  would  pass  over  him  without 
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leaving  any  mark.  Again  he  could  think 
clearly  and  persistently  without  fatigue  or  in 
terruption,  he  needed  no  cumbrous  media  of 
communication  with  others.  He  was  "in  the 
spirit "  and  had  no  limitations  beyond  those 
which  he  had  carried  with  him.  He  was  free. 
But  freedom  is  not  the  characteristic  most 
usually  associated  with  Paradise,  that  is  rest. 
This  appears  in  all  those  passages  of  the  Bible 
which  associate  sleep  with  death,  as  also 
in  that  express  teaching  which  St.  John 
gives  us  when  he  tells  us  that  the  eager  im 
patient  spirits  beneath  the  altar  who  cried 
out,  "  How  long,  0  Lord,  how  long,"  were  told 
that  they  must  "  rest  for  a  little  season."  * 
And  this  condition  is  that  which  the  body 
of  our  friend  suggests  as  we  look  upon  it  after 
his  death.  At  last  he  is  "at  rest"  we  say. 
As  work  marks  this  life,  "  six  days  shalt  thou 
labour"  being  man's  obligation,  so  rest  is 
the  sign  of  the  next  stage  of  our  existence. 
Labour  carries  us  forward  here,  and  rest 
1  Rev.  vi.  11. 
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carries  us  forward  there.  And  when  we  think 
what  the  final  stage  will  mean,  of  the 
vast  powers  with  which  we  shall  be  entrusted 
in  the  gift  of  new  bodies  on  the  day  of  re 
surrection,  of  their  delicate  sensitiveness  and 
large  opportunities ;  and  at  the  same  time 
remember  the  appalling  blunders  we  made 
with  the  old  body,  only  half  developing  it  on 
the  one  hand  and  stupefying  it  on  the  other, 
we  feel  that  a  period  of  rest  when  we  may 
take  in  some  of  those  great  principles  which 
govern  the  universe  is  absolutely  necessary. 
We  might  as  well  give  an  infant  a  full-grown 
body  and  ask  him  to  use  it  as  endow  the 
human  soul  at  once  with  its  glorified  body. 
Only  slowly  do  we  come  into  our  physical 
inheritance  here  and  even  then  realize  that 
we  know  too  little  to  use  it  well :  so  before 
the  great  prize  is  put  into  our  hands  there  is 
for  most  people  a  time  of  waiting,  marked 
by  Rest.  As  the  scientific  man  will  work 
out  his  problem  in  mathematics  before  at 
tacking  the  material  expression  of  it,  so  men 
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who  are  to  possess  a  spiritual  body  must 
learn  not  only  its  principles  but  those  under 
lying  the  spiritual  kingdom  before  they  can 
be  entrusted  with  it.  The  experience  of 
earth  has  taught  them  something  concern 
ing  matter  which  will  no  doubt  have  its  own 
value,  but  the  threshold  of  that  mystery  is 
only  just  touched;  and  more,  much  more 
must  be  learned. 

Now  this  rest  is  not  like  the  rest  of  sleep, 
it  is  not  a  repair  to  the  waste  of  the  body,  not 
a  refreshment  to  nerve  and  limb  that  need 
quiet  before  they  can  be  used  again,  for  there 
is  no  body  and  therefore  no  sense  of  physical 
weariness.  On  the  contrary,  as  has  been  said, 
the  soul  free  from  the  body  experiences  a 
freedom  and  lightness  such  as  it  has  never 
known  before.  This  rest  of  Paradise  is 
positive  not  negative,  it  has  a  character  of  its 
own.  This  is  outlined  for  us  in  a  passage  which 
at  first  seems  self-contradictory.  In  one  of 
his  visions  St.  John  heard  a  Voice  proclaiming 
the  benediction  of  the  dead,  "  Blessed  are  the 
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dead  which  die  in  the  Lord :  Even  so  saith 
the  Spirit  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labours 
and  their  works  follow  with  them." l  At  first  it 
seems  as  though  they  had  done  with  work, 
and  then  we  are  told  their  works  are  their 
companions.  Probably  the  Divine  Voice  is 
here  drawing  a  distinction  between  labour 
and  work.  The  departed  rest  from  labour  but 
not  from  their  works,  which  go  with  them  into 
Paradise.  Work  to  any  true  man  is  delightful 
and  the  thought  of  being  without  it  during  the 
long  waiting  without  the  body  has  always 
been  a  difficulty.  This  conception  the  pas 
sage  removes.  It  is  not  the  work  but  the 
labour  that  we  get  rid  of,  that  labour  im 
posed  by  doubt,  opposition  and  blindness. 
Often  and  often  a  man  is  disposed  to  throw 
his  work  aside,  saying :  "  What  is  the 
good  of  it  all  ?  When  I  have  got  through 
with  it  it  may  be  quite  useless."  He  is 
impelled  by  a  sense  of  duty  rather  than  in- 

1  Eev.  xiv.  13.    See  Dr.  Swete,  Commentary  on  the 
Apocalypse  of  St.  John. 
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clination.  If  only  he  could  be  certain  that  it 
was  part  of  God's  will,  that  it  would  go  for 
ward  to  its  end  quite  surely,  that  its  results 
are  never  in  doubt,  he  would  be  happy,  but 
this  he  does  not  experience.  All  the  great 
workers  of  the  world  have  had  stormy,  dark, 
difficult  times,  when  everything  seemed 
against  them,  and  when  it  was  only  by  a 
stout  heart  they  fought  their  way  through. 
And  this  is  shared  by  all,  the  soldier  as 
well  as  the  philosopher.  Often  it  may  be  our 
friend  at  school,  in  college  and  in  the 
barrack-room  laboured  to  get  some  little 
improvement  done  and  then  found  himself 
misunderstood,  spoken  against  and  looked 
askance  at.  Again  and  again  he  felt  inclined 
to  give  it  up,  for  nothing  in  life  hit  him 
so  hardly.  He  could  laugh  over  straitened 
means  and  be  patient  with  slow  promotion, 
but  this  failure  in  what  he  knew  was  a  good 
thing  made  him  doubt  whether  any  one 
cared  for  the  world,  whether  the  devil  hadn't 
it  all  his  own  way.  Now  all  this  was  gone. 
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He  could  see  everything  that  he  had  attempted 
going  forward.  He  was  now  behind  the 
scenes — now  in  immediate  touch  with  Reality. 
Paradise  was  the  Kingdom  of  Truth,  and 
no  further  deception  respecting  good  work 
was  possible.  This  was  the  real  surprise  and 
the  real  joy.  The  work  he  had  tried  to  do, 
that  was  now  with  him,  could  still  be  the 
object  of  his  thought  and  prayers,  but  the 
labour  entailed  in  it,  the  vexation,  disappoint 
ment,  uncertainty,  that  was  gone  for  ever. 
It  is  this  that  gives  the  deep  satisfaction 
that  Paradise  rest  means.  It  is  the  rest  of 
confidence  and  certainty.  And  not  only 
about  the  works  we  tried  to  do  but  about 
our  whole  attitude  to  life.  The  ideal  now 
becomes  the  actual.  Prose  is  translated 
into  poetry.  The  castles  we  built  are  seen 
standing  not  in  the  air  but  on  permanent 
foundations. 

And  this  because  the  departed  necessarily 
look  at  everything  from  within.  Their 
point  of  view  is  exactly  opposite  to  that 
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we  have  on  earth.  Here  the  visible 
and  material  is  what  faces  us.  Every 
thing  is  translated  into  its  terms.  Success 
and  defeat  are  measured  by  the  outward 
effects  we  see.  Our  ideals  are  spelled  out 
for  us  in  bricks  and  mortar,  in  paper  and  ink, 
in  canvas  and  paint,  in  numbers.  So  our 
conceptions  become  narrowed.  In  Paradise, 
on  the  contrary,  we  see  the  ideals  as  they  are, 
unconfmed,  fully  perfect,  unspoiled  by  material 
expression.  Intuition  takes  the  place  of  sight, 
faith  that  of  knowledge. 

It  is  interesting  to  remember  that  we  all 
began  this  way.  We  had  our  world  of 
imagination  far  more  real  to  us  than  the 
things  we  saw  and  touched  and  only  gradually 
lost  it — 

Not  in  entire  forgetfulness, 

And  not  in  utter  nakedness ; 

But  trailing  clouds  of  glory,  do  we  come 

From  God  Who  is  our  home. 

Angels,  fairies,  golden  palaces,  magic  wands, 
were  an  important  part  of  our  world  when 
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we  were  children,  and  only  slowly  "the 
shades  of  the  prison  house  "  shut  us  in.  Now 
the  doors  are  open  and  we  find  ourselves 
again  in  this  larger  room  peopled  not  by 
our  imagination,  but  by  reality.  On  the 
earth  we  live  on  the  surface  of  things,  con 
fining  our  interests  to  what  eye,  ear  and 
touch  reveal ;  we  are  like  tiny  insects  crawling 
on  a  huge  globe,  but  in  Paradise  we  get  inside 
the  globe.  So  the  Jewish  writers  followed 
by  St.  Paul  used  to  think  that  Hades  was 
an  underworld,  in  "the  lower  parts  of  the 
earth."  And  our  Creed  speaks  of  Christ's 
descent  into  Hades.  There  is  no  thought  here 
of  physical  movement  into  the  very  heart  of 
the  earth  or  to  some  external  gloomy 
region  separated  from  the  world  by  a  dark 
river,  but  of  a  necessary  withdrawal  into  the 
source  of  life.  As  we  say  of  some  thoughtful 
writer,  he  goes  into  the  very  heart  of  things, 
so  the  departed  find  themselves  withdrawn 
from  the  outward  expression  of-  things, 
human  society,  nature,  art,  into  the  causes 
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that  underlie  them.  Here  our  life  is  con 
tinually  haunted  by  the  shadow  of  unreality. 
We  see  some  fine  strongly-built  man,  the 
image  of  all  that  is  firm  and  strong,  and  we 
wonder  whether  he  has  real  strength :  or 
we  are  charmed  by  the  grace  of  some  beautiful 
woman,  and  we  ask,  Is  she  as  beautiful  as  she 
looks  ?  or  we  are  greatly  impressed  by  tome 
speech  we  hear,  and  we  wonder  whether  the 
speaker  means  all  that  he  says.  The  world 
is  full  of  disappointments,  and  they  lead  us 
to  doubt  the  reality  of  those  things  which  we 
held  most  dear.  Now  in  Paradise  there  is 
no  doubt.  The  great  moral  truths  of  the 
Christian  faith,  righteousness,  gentleness, 
meekness  and  love,  flourish  and  abound. 
The  soldier  who  has  fought  his  way  through 
finds  himself  in  a  home  where  all  that  he 
struggled  for  has  substantial  existence.  If 
he  were  able  to  write  to  his  friends  he  would 
say,  "  This  is  a  wonderfully  restful  place, 
not  only  in  its  freedom  from  the  things  that 
so  much  disturb  us  on  earth,  slander,  malice, 
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envy,  ill-will,  but  in  the  manifest  reality  of 
all  those  things  of  whose  existence  sometimes 
we  were  in  doubt.  It  is  difficult  to  describe 
what  I  mean,  but  if  I  were  to  use  your  language 
I  should  say  there  is  wonderful  scenery  here 
as  with  you,  but  that  it  consists  of  beautiful 
virtues.  Our  mountains  are  righteousness,  our 
great  deeps  are  God's  wonderful  judgments, 
our  valleys  humility  and  gentleness,  our  roads 
straightforwardness  and  justice,  our  gardens 
purity  and  temperance,  our  mansions  love 
and  benevolence.  This  won't  probably  give 
you  much  idea  of  what  I  mean  because 
you  are  so  accustomed  to  consider  first 
the  objective  and  then  the  subjective,  the 
outward  first  and  the  inward  second,  but  here 
it  is  all  the  other  way.  We  see  by  intuition, 
not  by  sight  or  logic.  You  know  how  at 
school  we  were  taught  to  take  an  object  or 
truth  and  by  a  process  of  analysis  to  reduce 
it  to  its  constituent  elements :  here,  on  the 
contrary,  we  begin  with  the  elements  which 
are  as  clear  to  us  as  material  objects  are 
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to  you,  and  by  our  recollection  of  the 
things  we  have  seen  and  heard  we  re-express 
and  clothe  them.  Of  course,  the  underlying 
principle  of  everything  here,  as  you  would 
expect,  is  love.  That  is  the  prevailing  at 
mosphere,  as  of  course  it  is  with  you,  only 
here  there  are  no  clouds,  nothing  to  dim  its 
wonderful  colour,  or  to  darken  its  radiance. 
You  would  never  realize  unless  you  experi 
enced  it  what  a  difference  this  makes ;  there 
is  of  course  no  possibility  of  misunderstanding. 
Every  one  feels  at  home  at  once  ;  there  is  no 
strangeness,  no  gradual  getting  used  to  things, 
no  wondering  whether  you  will  like  it,  for 
all  those  old  friends  which,  though  we  ad 
mired  and  praised  on  earth,  we  constantly 
found  escaping  us  are  here  in  full  strength. 
It  is  like  that  friend's  house  we  often 
visited  together  which  you  will  remember 
seemed  an  ideal  place  to  stay  in,  where 
idle  gossip  and  foolish  talk  were  unknown, 
and  where  all  the  old  stories  of  gentle 
ness,  courage  and  self-sacrifice  seemed  to  live 
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again,  and  where  everyone  was  helping  every 
one  else.  My  one  perpetual  question  is, 
c  How  is  self-sacrifice  to  be  nurtured  ?  '  I 
suppose  that  as  in  the  world  it  was  pulled  out 
of  us  by  duty,  so  here  it  is  developed  by  this 
extraordinary  atmosphere  of  prevailing  love. 
What  will  happen  when  we  have  new  bodies 
and  again  have  a  sense  of  energy  of  which  we 
are  robbed  here,  I  cannot  say,  but  here  there  is 
no  sense  of  effort.  That  is  why  it  is  like  sleep. 
In  sleep  the  will  is  relaxed  and  gets  a  holiday 
as  it  were  and  the  imagination  and  affections 
set  off  on  excursions  of  their  own,  unre 
strained  and  unfettered.  I  remember  so  well 
that  sense  of  peculiar  refreshment  which  a 
quiet  rest  brought  after  a  hard  day's  work, 
the  struggle  against  the  hundred  and  one 
things  that  rose  up  in  the  day  was  over,  effort 
was  at  an  end,  a  drowsy  stupor  came  over 
us  and  we  were  asleep.  No  question  then 
arose  as  to  whether  this  or  that  was 
right,  whether  this  or  that  must  be  done. 
Indeed,  when  in  our  dreams  we  were 
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brought  into  some  difficult  situation  and 
action  became  necessary  we  at  once  woke  up, 
for  the  will  was  about  to  assert  itself.  It 
is  this  quiescent  condition  of  the  will  that 
made  our  sleep  so  deliciously  refreshing. 
So,  too,  in  Paradise,  with  this  great  difference, 
that  the  will  is  not  so  much  quiescent  as 
acquiescent,  not  on  a  holiday  by  itself  but 
in  happy  companionship  with  the  universal 
will  of  God.  There  is  no  necessity  for  it  to 
rest  the  affections  and  imaginations  by  giving 
them  free  play,  for  love  and  dreams  are  in 
harmony  with  itself.  Our  will  and  in 
clination  are  at  one  ;  our  thoughts  and 
desires  in  complete  accord.  There  is  no 
thing  we  want  to  forget  or  be  rid  of,  we 
wish  nothing  better  than  to  be  where  we  are, 
no  other  knowledge  than  what  is  given  us, 
no  companionship  but  such  as  we  find.  It  is 
a  perfect  rest,  this  rest  of  God." 

Freedom,  then,  and  Eest  characterize  the 
life  of  the  blessed  in  Paradise,  and  none 
that  ever  attain  it  would  care  to  return  to 


60  THE   HOPE    OF   REST 

the  life  of  the  earthly  body.  It  is  true  that 
they  can  no  longer  render  the  same  kind  of 
help  to  their  friends  they  did,  the  shades 
of  night  have  fallen  there.  Just  as  when 
in  the  body  they  could  not  see  the  light  of 
Paradise,  so  now  in  Paradise  they  cannot 
penetrate  the  darkness  of  earth,  illuminated 
though  it  is  by  the  good  works  of  Christ's 
children.  We  see  through  a  glass  darkly, 
and  only  guess  at  what  we  see  of  the  eternal 
realities  which  lie  behind.  They  see  through 
an  atmosphere  of  light  clearly,  but  can  only 
dimly  perceive  through  the  excess  of  light 
the  material  expression  of  those  principles 
which  rule  in  heaven.  But  as  we  have  seen 
and  shall  see  yet  further  there  is  much  they 
can  do,  their  works  have  followed  them  out 
of  the  darkness  into  the  light,  and  in  such 
measure  as  pertains  to  the  bodiless  condi 
tion  they  can  yet  pursue  them. 


CHAPTER  IV 

THE    HOPE    OF    PROGRESS    AND 
PURIFICATION 

PHIL.  i.  6. — Being  confident  of  this  very  thing,  that 
He  which  began  a  good  work  in  you  will  perfect  it  until 
the  day  of  Jesus  Christ. 

"  God  lent  him  and  takes  him,"  you  sigh. 
Nay,  then  let  me  break  with  your  pain  : 
God's  generous  in  giving,  say  I — 
And  the  thing  which  He  gives,  I  deny 
That  He  ever  can  take  back  again. 
*  *  *  * 

He  lends  not ;  but  gives  to  the  end 
As  He  loves  to  the  end.    If  it  seem 
That  he  draws  back  a  gift,  comprehend 
'Tis  to  add  to  it  rather  ; — amend — 
And  finish  it  up  to  your  dream. 

K.  BROWNING. 

T)ARADISE  is  not  simply  a  home  of  rest 
JL  and  seclusion,  but,  as  has  been  already 
suggested,  a  place  of  preparation  for  the 
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last  great  stage  of  life,  that  of  the  resurrection 
glory.  As  this  active  life  prepares  for  the 
quiet  life,  so  the  quiet  life  for  the  fullest 
life.  As  we  shall  have  learned  to  conquer 
matter  by  our  experience  on  earth,  to  "  over 
come,"  as  the  Scriptures  say,  i.e.  not  only  to 
use  it  as  our  servant,  but  to  overcome  all 
its  solicitations  within  ourselves  :  so  we  shall 
have  learned  in  Paradise  the  great  hidden 
principles  that  underlie  the  outward  forces 
of  the  world,  to  see  the  strength  of  the 
inward,  the  might  of  faith,  the  power  that 
comes  from  contemplation.  And  in  the  third 
stage  we  shall  unite  both  these  experiences 
in  the  joy  of  complete  mastery  both  of  the 
inward  and  the  outward. 

In  a  sense  Paradise  is  the  goal  of  the  soul, 
for  its  company  consists  of  the  spirits  of 
"just  men  made  perfect,"  that  is,  to  give  the 
original  its  full  force,  of  those  who  have 
already  attained  the  end  and  purpose  of 
their  being.  The  time  of  probation  is  over, 
there  is  no  more  suffering,  no  more  temptation, 
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no  more  sin — sighing  and  sorrow  have  fled 
away.  The  object  of  life  is  made  clear. 
The  soul  has  reached  its  majority.  It  is 
as  when  a  man  who  has  finished  with  school 
and  university  life  finds  himself  in  a  Govern 
ment  position  or  in  his  father's  office.  He 
has  attained  the  coveted  goal.  He  receives 
the  congratulations  of  his  friends,  who  recog 
nize  that  he  is  now  well  started.  Every 
thing  now  depends  on  himself.  He  has  his 
opportunity  of  which  no  one  can  rob  him. 
Given  a  fair  use  of  his  abilities  and  he  is 
certain  to  rise  to  distinction.  But  the  posi 
tion  so  attained  is  only  the  beginning  of  a 
new  chapter  of  his  life.  He  has  still  much 
to  learn,  still  many  honours  to  receive. 

So  with  the  spirits  of  the  just  who  have 
reached  their  goal — they  are  now  well  started, 
but  they  have  not  received  the  full  promise, 
"God  having  provided  some  better  thing 
concerning  us  that  apart  from  us  they  should 
not  be  made  perfect."  God's  plan  for  His 
Church  is  that  all  His  people  should  reach 

G.H.  E 
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their  ultimate  destiny  together.  Saints 
like  St.  Paul  and  St.  John,  St.  Mary 
and  the  Magdalene,  are  waiting  for  their 
final  perfection.  Perfect  in  one  sense  they 
are,  not  perfect  in  another.  Perfect  in  sin- 
lessness,  but  not  perfect  in  the  experience 
of  the  ages.  As  disembodied  spirits  they  are 
at  present  incomplete,  but  in  the  day  of 
Christ  the  crown  of  the  resurrection  glory 
will  be  placed  upon  their  heads,  as  on  all  the 
redeemed,  for  the  whole  of  Christ's  Church, 
North  and  South,  East  and  West,  will  be 
crowned  together.  Meanwhile  they  wait  and 
in  that  waiting  become  more  ready  to  make 
full  use  of  the  amazing  powers  with  which 
they  will  then  be  endowed. 

This  progress  necessarily  goes  forward,  for 
life  is  never  stationary;  and  Paradise  de 
velops  life,  for  Paradise,  as  we  have  said,  is 
the  realm  of  truth,  and  there  the  soul  sees 
as  never  before  the  two  facts  which  domi 
nate  life,  itself  and  God. 

First  it  realizes  as  never  before  the  Presence 
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of  God.  The  greatest  fact  of  the  Universe  is 
not  myself,  nor  my  friends,  it  is  God.  He  is 
the  ultimate  Eeality,  the  foundation  Truth 
which  holds  everything  together,  and  Death 
brings  me  face  to  face  with  Him.  On  earth 
I  can  avoid  Him  or  forget  Him.  A  book;  a 
picture,  a  piece  of  music,  a  conversation  are 
all-sufficient  to  hide  Him.  Indeed  the  difficulty 
in  life  is  to  see  Him,  for  God  is  Spirit,  and  our 
spirit  which  can  alone  touch  His  is  imbedded 
in  flesh.  He  is,  we  know,  in  Nature,  for  Nature 
is  His  garment,  but  Nature  often  confuses  by 
its  outward  features,  and  so  not  only  do  I  not 
see  Him,  but  frequently  I  admire  Nature  with 
out  thinking  of  Him.  He  is  in  my  friend,  for 
my  friend  is  made  in  His  image  and  after  His 
likeness,  but  even  when  my  friend  is  at  his 
best  I  miss  Him.  He  is  in  history,  but  I  can 
read  history  without  a  thought  of  Him. 
In  fact  it  is  more  easy  to  forget  than  to  remem 
ber  Him,  to  ignore  His  Presence  than  to 
recollect  it.  The  body,  the  distractions  of 
the  world,  the  work  that  I  have  to  do,  all 
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seem  to  hide  Him  :  but  when  these  are  gone 
then  I  see  Him  "face  to  face."  On  the 
earth  I  am  obliged  to  recollect  myself,  to 
will  myself  as  it  were  into  His  Presence, 
but  in  Paradise  His  Presence  makes  itself 
felt.  On  the  earth  there  are  Churches,  Min 
istrations  of  clergy,  Sacraments,  the  Bible 
to  awaken  within  me  a  sense  of  God's 
nearness ;  but  in  Paradise  these  means  of 
grace  are  needless,  for  "closer  is  He  than 
breathing,  nearer  than  hands  and  feet." 
On  the  earth  questions  are  raised  and  dis 
cussed  whether  He  exists,  but  in  Paradise  His 
Life  so  envelops  the  soul  that  nothing  is  felt 
to  have  any  existence  except  in  Him.  On 
the  earth  I  stretch  forth  my  hands  to  feel 
after  Him  if  I  may  find  Him,  but  in  Paradise 
He  finds  me  and  discovers  Himself  to  me. 
Here  I  see  through  a  glass  darkly,  contenting 
myself  with  such  images  as  I  can  discern,  but 
in  Paradise  I  know  even  as  I  -am  known. 
The  vision  of  God,  that  is  the  amazing  experi 
ence  that  first  overwhelms  the  departed. 
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It  is  therefore  not  so  much  what  the  soldier 
loses  which  overpowers  him  at  death  as  what 
he  gains.  Nothing  like  that  change  has  he  ever 
experienced.  But  an  hour  ago  the  French 
fields  of  corn,  the  cheer  of  his  men  as  they 
rushed  madly  across  it,  the  roar  and  din 
of  the  cannon,  then  the  sudden  shock  of 
death.  In  a  moment  the  hideous  vision 
was  gone  like  a  bad  nightmare,  the  aw 
ful  noise  was  still  and  he  realized  that  a 
great  and  amazing  change  had  passed  over 
him. 

He  was  alone,  still  thinking,  still  exercising 
his  judgment,  but  not  on  the  battle ;  his  mind 
had  taken  a  new  direction.  It  was  not  the 
position  that  his  men  had  to  win  at  all  costs, 
that  was  now  out  of  his  hands,  a  new  posi 
tion  was  opened.  It  was  not  his  relation  to 
England,  which  he  never  loved  so  dearly 
as  when  he  gave  his  life  for  her,  that  was 
swallowed  up  in  a  new  relationship  which 
began  now  to  excite  his  awakening  mind. 
It  was  not  his  old  home  which  flashed  with 
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peculiar  clearness  before  him  as  death  stared 
him  in  the  face,  but  an  older  fellowship  which 
antedated  that  and  claimed  precedence.  It 
was  as  though  some  friendly  hand  had  sud 
denly  lifted  him  from  the  battlefield  to  a 
haven  of  rest  where  something  greater  than 
England,  more  appealing  than  home  ties  and 
stricter  than  the  sharp  discipline  of  his  regi 
ment  began  slowly  to  enwrap  him.  He  was 
now  aware  that  he  was  not  alone.  Some 
One  else  was  with  him,  making  Himself 
known. 

For  tenderness  it  might  have  been  his  own 
mother,  for  close  intimacy  it  might  have  been 
her  whom  he  had  hoped  one  day  to  have 
made  his  wife,  for  strict  justice  it  might  have 
been  that  of  the  Judge.  There  was  no  occasion 
to  ask,  "  Who  art  Thou,  Lord  ?  "  for  he  knew 
there  was  no  one  else  who  stood  to  him  in 
these  varied  relationships.  Of  course  he  had 
known  of  Christ,  nad  again  and  again  con 
fessed  his  faith  in  Him,  and  quite  lately 
received  the  mystery  of  His  life  in  Holy 
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Communion,  but  he  had  always  felt  pro 
foundly  dissatisfied  about  his  attitude  to  Him, 
at  one  time  so  fervent,  at  another  time  almost 
indifferent.  Now  and  again,  and  especially 
during  the  last  month  when  death  seemed  so 
near,  he  had  clung  to  Him  with  such  despera 
tion  that  he  had  seemed  almost  to  win  back 
a  response,  as  though  Christ  had  pressed  his 
hand,  but  these  efforts  of  faith  had  been  like 
the  gropings  of  a  man  in  a  dark  room  who  is 
feeling  his  way  to  the  light  and  clutches  here 
a  table,  there  a  chair  for  support.  But  now 
there  was  nothing  to  hinder  Christ's  perfect 
expression,  or  rather  nothing  to  prevent  his 
own  realization  of  it.  Christ  came  to  claim 
him  as  His  own. 

And  the  first  impression  was  one  of  inde 
scribable  Love.  He  was  no  Stranger,  no 
new  Friend  just  entering  into  his  life,  but  One 
Who  had  always  known  him.  He  had  often 
heard  people  say  that  at  the  moment  of 
death  the  whole  of  life  from  beginning  to  end 
flashes  across  the  mind;  so  too  he  saw  the 
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whole  but  Christ  in  it,  not  a  page  of  his  life 
unknown  to  that  clear  Eternal  Thought.  And 
yet  this  fullness  of  exact  and  accurate  know 
ledge  had  not  killed  His  interest  and  affection. 
His  sin,  his  follies,  his  weaknesses  had  not 
wearied  Him.  He  still  loved.  It  was  ex 
traordinary  the  relief  this  brought,  for  it 
meant  that  the  whole  future  whatever  it 
might  bring  was  secure. 

All  the  puzzles  of  the  past  were  gone,  and 
with  them  all  the  fears  for  the  future.  His 
own  little  boat  had  come  through  the  awful 
storm,  was  now  rocking  quietly  in  the  har 
bour,  and  at  the  helm  the  Great  Steers 
man.  To  what  port  He  would  take  him  next 
he  could  not  tell,  but  he  was  safe.  With 
this  knowledge  his  past  life  seemed  extraor 
dinarily  simple,  everything  fell  into  its  place, 
his  work  as  a  soldier,  his  worship  as  a  Church 
man,  his  private  devotions  were  all  one.  And 
Love  awoke  Love.  He  had  never  been  emo 
tional,  never  very  responsive.  That  friends 
were  kind,  his  parents  unselfish  he  took  for 
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granted.  But  one  night  he  remembered  when 
he  was  awake  hearing  his  mother  creep  into 
his  room,  and  after  one  long  look,  for  he  pre 
tended  to  be  asleep,  her  stooping  down  to 
kiss  him.  It  gave  him  a  start  when  he  dis 
covered  how  much  she  cared  for  him,  and 
after  that  he  never  felt  he  could  do  enough  for 
her.  So  now,  as  Love  looked  into  his  eyes, 
this  still  greater  discovery  of  an  old  never- 
wearying  Love  seemed  to  open  the  pent-up 
floodgates  of  his  nature,  and  his  whole  soul 
leaped  out  towards  his  Lord.  He  now  knew 
what  the  great  Apostle  had  meant  when  he 
said  he  was  willing  even  to  face  dissolution, 
if  only  he  might  be  "at  home  with  the 
Lord."  The  words  "  at  home "  just  ex 
pressed  his  feeling.  There  were  no  secrets 
he  did  not  share  with  Christ,  no  reservations 
he  kept  to  himself.  Everything  was  open, 
for  he  loved,  and  loving  he  was  naturally 
"  at  home  with  the  Lord." 

But  this  love,  great  and  real  as  it  was,  was 
not  unmixed  with  fear.     That  was  inevitable. 
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As  the  beloved  Apostle  fell  at  His  feet  as 
dead,  as  the  great  prophet  Daniel  felt  when 
he  saw  Him  that  all  his  comeliness  was 
turned  into  corruption,  as  St.  Peter,  even  at  a 
time  when  his  Master  had  given  him  a  won 
derful  expression  of  His  affection,  cried  out, 
"  Depart  from  me,  for  I  am  a  sinful  man,  0 
Lord,"  so  he,  in  spite  of  his  love  and  open 
ness,  felt  a  great  horror  as  he  saw  not  only 
Christ  but  his  own  character  without  any 
veil. 

For  Death  had  not  done  with  him  as  some 
had  represented,  it  had  not  burned  out  the 
effects  of  sin,  it  had  not  destroyed  his  moral 
corruption.  He  had  not  lost  the  disfigure 
ments  that  an  evil  will  had  wrought  in  him. 
He  remembered  how  when  in  hospital  one 
of  his  men  had  lost  a  leg  he  was  surprised  to 
find  that  he  had  not  lost  his  ill  temper.  The 
operation,  so  successful  for  the  limb,  had  not 
affected  the  self.  He  had  supposed  a  phy 
sical  shock  would  have  brought  about  a  cor 
responding  moral  change  but  it  had  not.  So 
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too  Death  had  robbed  him  of  his  body ;  that 
was  gone  never  to  be  recovered,  but  the  old 
self  had  not  gone.  He  felt  sure  that  if  he  were 
back  in  the  body  he  would  speak  and  act  very 
much  as  he  had  done  before  he  died.  He 
could  not  help  himself,  for  he  was  the  same 
person.  It  was  not  that  this  amazing  change 
had  not  solemnized  him;  the  new  life  into 
which  he  had  been  suddenly  introduced,  and 
the  departure  from  earth  and  its  belongings 
had  done  that,  but  it  had  not  greatly  altered 
him.  He  could  see  by  the  light  of  conscience, 
never  so  clear  as  now,  his  old  faults,  his  im 
patience  with  not  getting  hold  of  things  at 
once,  his  indisposition  to  think  along  other 
lines  than  the  one  to  which  habit  had  accus 
tomed  him,  his  pride  at  his  own  achievements. 
They  seemed  to  be  still  there  within  his  own 
nature,  though  quiet  and  inactive,  for  sin  was 
impossible.  And  all  this  superficial  know 
ledge  deepened  and  ever  deepened  as  the 
bright  whiteness  of  this  encompassing  Pre 
sence  lighted  up  the  dark  hidden  depths  of  his 
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being.  There  was  no  occasion  to  search  for 
faults  as  in  those  brief  self -examinations  before 
he  went  to  sleep.  The  darkness  was  made 
visible  by  the  light.  It  was  with  him  as  the 
poet  had  predicted — 

When  then — if  such  thy  lot — thou  seest  thy  Judge 
The  sight  of  Him  will  kindle  in  thy  heart 
All  tender,  gracious,  reverential  thoughts. 
Thou  wilt  be  sick  with  love,  and  yearn  for  Him, 
And  feel  as  though  thou  couldest  but  pity  Him, 
That  one  so   sweet   should   e'er  have  placed   Him 
self 

At  disadvantage  such,  as  to  be  used 
So  vilely  by  a  being  so  vile  as  thee. 
There  is  a  pleading  in  His  pensive  eyes 
Will  pierce  thee  to  the  quick,  and  trouble  thee, 
And  thou  wilt  hate  and  loathe  thyself ;   for  though 
Now  sinless,  thou  wilt  feel  that  thou  hast  sinned 
As  never  thou  didst  feel ;  and  wilt  desire 
To  slink  away,  and  hide  thee  from  His  sight ; 
And  yet  wilt  have  a  longing  aye  to  dwell 
Within  the  beauty  of  His  countenance. 

But  this  wrongness  did  not  disturb  his  peace. 
For  though  the  Presence  disclosed  a  moral 
ugliness  of  which  he  had  had  no  conception,  it 
also  revealed  a  height  of  moral  perfection 
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which  he  had  never  supposed  possible.  He 
had  always  wished  to  be  a  straightforward,  up 
right,  gallant  soldier,  loving  home  and  country, 
and  doing  his  duty  so  far  as  he  knew  it  to  God 
and  man,  and  was  always  thankful  for  the 
considerate  appreciation  of  his  friends.  But 
now  he  saw  that  this  was  a  very  small  part  of 
what  God  intended  him  to  be.  He  remem 
bered  how  he  had  longed  to  be  a  Bayard,  a 
Havelock,  a  Gordon,  but  these  were  only  the 
foothills  of  range  after  range  of  perfection 
which  he  was  destined  to  tread.  Height 
upon  height,  even  to  the  highest  heaven, 
perfect  as  the  Father  in  Heaven  is  perfect,  all 
this  was  now  open  for  him,  and  the  marvel 
was  that  he  lay  in  the  lap  of  the  resources 
that  made  them  possible. 

For  there  lay  the  hope.  There  was  an  affin 
ity  between  Him  and  this  gracious  Presence 
which  rilled  him,  in  spite  of  his  moral  disorders, 
with  a  boundless  hope.  It  seemed  some  time 
before  he  discovered  this.  To  his  own  vision 
there  was  nothing.  But  when  he  began  to 
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frame  words  of  questioning,  "  Why  am  I  not  de 
stroyed  ?  Why  am  I  not  thrust  away  ?  Why 
is  it  that  He  the  Perfect  One  has  still  hold  of 
me,  still  hopes  for  me  ?  "  then  it  seemed  as 
though  the  whole  of  that  Presence  in  which  he 
was  enwrapped  enveloped  him  more  closely  as 
a  mother  does  her  child  when  a  sign  of  weakness 
excites  a  sudden  burst  of  compassion.  And 
back  came  a  response  which  silenced  fears. 
"  Does  Love  destroy  what  it  has  made  ?  Does 
Love  throw  aside  that  which  it  has  redeemed  ? 
Does  Love  despair  of  that  which  it  has  hal 
lowed  ?  If  the  potter  can  out  of  the  same 
clay  make  a  new  vessel  for  honour,  will  the 
Eternal  Maker  of  Heaven  and  earth  be  baffled 
by  the  effects  of  evil  ?  Does  the  love  of  the 
Crucified  ever  fail  ?  And  in  thy  life  there  has 
been  an  expression  of  mine.  Away  from  thy 
home  thou  wentest,  not  knowing  whither 
thou  wentest,  and  so  thou  understandest  My 
going  forth  to  succour  the  world.  -  In  the 
trenches  thou  hadst  no  cover  for  thy  head, 
no  rest  for  thy  limbs  and  thou  learuedst  there 
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the  weariness  of  Him  who  had  not  where  to 
lay  His  head.  For  days  thou  hadst  short 
rations  and  hard  fare  and  in  uncomplaining 
cheerfulness  didst  support  the  courage  of  thy 
followers;  and  so  didst  thou  enter  into  the 
Fast  of  the  Son  of  Man  :  Again  and  again  I 
saw  thee  in  the  night  watches,  facing  the  mys 
tery  of  death  and  agonizing  in  the  conflict  that 
it  brought  thee,  and  there  thou  didst  have 
thy  share  in  My  Gethsemane.  And  then  in 
obedience  to  the  call  that  thou  knewest  meant 
death  thou  didst  willingly  lay  down  thy  life, 
and  so  hast  learnt  the  secret  of  Calvary  more 
surely  than  a  thousand  books  could  have 
taught  thee.  All  this  was  My  plan  for  thee, 
that  in  a  few  weeks  thou  shouldest  sum  up  the 
whole  of  life  and  entering  into  the  fellowship 
of  My  sufferings  mightest  share  the  rest  that 
leads  to  the  glory  of  the  Eesurrection.  There 
lies  the  promise  of  thy  great  future.  Thou 
hast  gone  but  a  little  way,  but  My  Good  Spirit 
Who  has  been  with  thee  from  thy  Baptism 
onward  will  carry  thee  further,  under  these 
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new  conditions  so  easy  for  growth  and  fruit- 
fulness." 

It  was  now  that  the  old  words  became 
clear,  "  Christ  in  you  the  hope  of  glory." 
He  had  been  all  unknown  to  himself  an 
expression  of  Christ,  for  Christ  had  been 
behind  him  and  through  him  suggesting 
by  His  Spirit,  this  word,  or  that  deed. 
Dreadfully  slow  and  awkward  he  had  been 
in  perceiving  it  and  letting  himself  go  in 
obedience  to  it,  but  the  fact  was  plain  and 
he  adored  Him  for  His  condescension.  And 
then  it  seemed  to  him  as  though  the  whole 
self  with  its  corruptions  and  entanglements 
was  bathed  again  and  again  in  the  fountain 
of  blood  that  seemed  to  flow  from  His  side, 
and  what  old  Naaman  had  experienced  in  his 
body  without,  he  experienced  in  his  character 
within ;  his  soul  came  again  like  the  soul  of  a 
little  child  and  he  was  clean.  All  the  strange 
complexities  and  moral  intricacies/  all  the 
self  interests  and  indulgences,  all  the  stains 
and  other  effects  of  sin  were  gone,  and  he 
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began  again  with  all  the  simplicity  and 
purity  of  another  childhood,  to  learn  without 
temptation  or  sin  the  essential  characteristics 
of  a  life  patterned  after  that  of  Christ. 

This  would  be  necessarily  gradual.  Life  here 
knows  of  no  sudden  leaps  into  perfection ;  on 
the  contrary,  first,  the  blade,  then,  the  ear, 
then,  the  full  corn  in  the  ear.  And  there  is  no 
reason  to  expect  that  a  law  which  obtains  uni 
versally  here  will  fail  there.  We  shall  only  ripen 
slowly  in  sunny  Paradise.  It  is  not  that  sin 
is  any  longer  possible,  that  is  gone  for  ever. 
The  soul  is  in  complete  harmony  with  its 
blessed  surroundings  and  has  not  a  thought 
or  wish  apart  from  them.  Christ  and  all 
that  the  character  of  Christ  means  is  the 
permanent  Ideal.  But  the  great  joy  of  the 
soul  lies  in  the  thought  that  it  will  grow  more 
and  more  into  likeness  with  it.  It  takes  its 
stand  upon  the  old  promise  that  "  He  who 
hath  begun  a  good  work  will  perfect  it  until 
the  day  of  Jesus  Christ."  Gradually  but 
surely  it  makes  progress  towards  this  goal. 

F 
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The  old  ways  of  thinking  are  unlearned,  and 
the  new  ways  adopted.  Years  of  living  in  a 
material  world  have  engendered  certain  dis 
positions  which  must  be  changed ;  habits 
formed  by  the  social  relationships  of  earth 
require  alteration.  Not  all  at  once  do  we 
become  familiar  with  the  laws  of  the  spirit 
world,  there  is  much  to  be  discovered,  much 
to  think  quietly  over.  And  it  is  the  com 
bination  of  the  old  experienced  with  the  new, 
the  exercise  of  new  faculties  that  are  called 
out  by  the  new  life,  the  pressure  on  all  sides 
of  the  blessed  company  of  the  redeemed  shew 
ing  an  infinite  and  amazing  variety  of  moral 
perfections ;  and  above  all  the  enwrapping 
Presence  of  Him,  Who  expressed  all  that 
every  one  expressed  and  yet  showed  a  beauty 
of  Holiness  that  was  incomparably  beyond, 
— all  this  expands  the  soul's  life  more  and 
more,  and  gives  that  sense  of  real  growth 
which  is  the  most  certain  evidence  of  life. 
And  so  Browning's  thought  for  his  sorrowing 
friend  is  realized  : — 
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If  it  seem 

That  He  draws  back  a  gift,  comprehend 
'Tis  to  add  to  it  rather — amend — 
And  finish  it  up  to  your  dream. 

The  progress  of  our  lad  that  we  watched 
from  birth  to  death  with  such  pleasure, 
not  unmixed  with  anxiety  for  it  had  its  ups 
and  downs,  is  now  assured.  He  goes  forward 
without  check.  There  is  nothing  to  dim  the 
brightness  of  his  outlook,  nothing  to  hinder 
the  advance  he  is  making.  What  you  thought 
for  him  and  hoped  for  him  will  be  seen  when 
you  look  into  his  face  again  to  be  finished  "up 
to  your  dream,"  nay  beyond  your  dream,  and 
the  cruel  war  of  1914  is  seen  to  be  in  your 
hero's  life  the  great  opportunity  which  sud 
denly  brought  heaven  and  all  that  it  means 
within  his  reach. 

The  inspired  description  of  the  life  be 
yond  which  S.  John  gives  has  as  one 
of  its  characteristics  that  "  the  tree  of  life 
yielded  her  fruit  every  month." *  This  Para- 

1  Eev.  xxii.  2. 
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dise  then  is  no  garden  of  immortelles  such  as 
the  ancients  dreamed  of  where  the  colour  and 
beauty  remain  ever  fixed  and  unchanged ; 
but  is  full  of  perpetual  surprises,  growth  and 
fruit  appearing  at  regular  intervals  and 
affording  ever  fresh  joy  to  those  at  rest.  And 
so  taught  we  say  with  assurance  of  him  whom 
Christ  has  taken : 

And  doubtless  unto  thee  is  given 
A  life  that  bears  immortal  fruit 
In  those  great  offices  that  suit 
The  full-grown  energies  of  heaven. 


CHAPTEE   V 
THE  HOPE  OF  FELLOWSHIP 

HEB.  xii.  22,  23. — Ye  are  come  .   .   .   to  the  spirits 
of  just  men  made  perfect. 

Not  far  away  our  Blessed  are, 

Though  hidden  from  our  famished  eyes  ; 

It  is  not  in  some  utmost  star, 

Their  happy  Paradise. 

They  rest  with  Jesus  where  He  is, 

And  "  all  the  days  "  He  is  with  us ; 

The  Holy  Place,  the  Bower  of  Bliss 

Is  near,  is  present  thus. 

There  in  their  perfect  life  unseen 

No  gulphs  of  space  from  us  divide ; 

'Tis  but  the  Lord  Who  walks  between 

And  they  His  other  side. 

HANDLEY  DUNELM. 

REST  and  progress  for  our  beloved  up 
to  and  beyond  our  dream,  that  is  the 
great  hope  with  which  the  Christian  Faith 
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inspires  us;  but  one  more  question  presses 
for  an  answer.  Is  there  fellowship,  or  has  he 
gone  beyond  my  reach  ?  Is  there  fellow 
ship,  or  is  he,  saving  the  companionship  of 
the  Blessed  Presence,  alone  ?  Is  there  fel 
lowship,  or  has  he  exchanged  all  that  earth 
gave  him  of  touch  with  the  great  worlds  of 
letters,  politics  and  art  for  an  isolated  soli 
tude  ?  This  touches  the  very  heart  of  our 
trouble. 

Away  from  the  home,  the  business,  the 
varied  interests  in  which  he  took  part, 
our  friend  seems  infinitely  far  off.  Any 
space  on  earth,  whether  in  New  Zealand  or 
China,  would  be  much  nearer.  Now  he  is 
gone  we  say,  and  by  it  we  mean  removed  far 
off  where  nothing  we  can  say  or  do  can  reach 
him.  It  is  this  that  is  emphasized  :  he  is 
amongst  the  departed,  those  that  have  gone ; 
I  shall  never  see  him  again.  The  separation 
is  complete — the  barrier  impassable.  And 
when  a  sympathetic  friend  bids  us  think  of 
him  as  we  should  if  he  were  in  India  unable 
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to  return  home  we  say,  "  Would  to  God  your 
analogy  would  hold,  for  then  we  should  hear 
if  not  from  him  at  least  of  him.  There  are 
all  the  blessed  opportunities  of  letters,  tele 
grams,  friends  who  have  lately  seen  him; 
we  receive  photographs  and  note  the  changes 
— it  is  these  things  that  make  the  difference. 
But  now  that  he  has  gone  to  that  silent  land 
I  hear  nothing — never  a  word  breaking  the 
silence.  Day  after  day  it  is  the  same.  The 
post  brings  news  from  every  land  but  that." 

And  further,  as  he  cannot  reach  me  I  can 
not  reach  him.  If  he  were  in  a  foreign  land 
there  are  many  things  I  could  do  for  him; 
he  wants  a  picture  to  brighten  his  room, 
some  gift  to  bring  home  nearer,  and  there 
is  a  joy  in  sending  these.  But  now  what 
can  I  do  ?  Not  a  thing — nothing.  If  I 
could  only  tell  him  that  we  still  kept  his 
memory  dear,  that  we  should  never  forget 
him :  if  he  only  knew  how  often  he  entered 
into  our  decisions,  how  again  and  again  we 
found  ourselves  asking  what  would  he  say, 
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what  would  he  do — but  no  !  between  us  and 
him  there  seems  a  great  gulf  fixed  so  that 
he  cannot  pass  to  us  nor  we  to  him. 

Again,  what  a  joy  it  would  be  if  we 
could  be  assured  that  he  was  not  alone  in 
that  dark  void  whither  he  has  gone.  Half 
the  pain  of  earthly  separation  is  soothed 
away  by  the  knowledge  that  when  our  friend 
arrives  there  will  be  many  to  meet  him  and 
make  him  feel  at  home.  Now  it  would  make 
a  wide  difference  if  we  knew  that  in  the  silent 
land,  those  who  had  gone  before  were  there 
to  greet  him.  Their  joy  at  seeing  him  and 
learning  how  he  had  met  his  death  and  how 
we  all  were  when  he  left  us,  would  largely 
compensate  for  our  sorrow.  After  all,  why 
should  we  wish  to  have  him  always  to  our 
selves  ?  Surely  we  should  never  grudge  them 
the  joy  which,  were  we  there,  we  should  so  ap 
preciate.  But  no,  here  again  we  are  at  fault ; 
we  know  not  what  to  think  of  hiin.  There 
is  nothing  to  show  that  he  sees  or  knows 
those  of  his  friends  who  are  in  Paradise  any 
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more  than  he  knows  us.  As  he  is  apart  from 
us  so  he  may  be  apart  from  them,  and 
the  thought  is  so  painful  that  we  gladly  dis 
miss  it.  His  memory  is  of  course  sweet  and 
precious,  the  few  things  left  indescribably 
sacred,  his  death  a  constant  stimulus,  but 
there  we  rest,  getting  through  a  sad  life  as 
well  as  we  may,  and  longing  for  the  day  when 
the  veil  lifts  for  us.  We  comfort  ourselves 
with  David's  thought,  that  we  shall  go  to 
him,  though  he  cannot  return  to  us. 

Now  this  natural  attitude,  for  natural  it 
is,  ignores  the  weighty  considerations  that 
reason,  Scripture  and  Christian  practice 
suggest.  It  is  true  that  more  questions  can 
be  asked  than  answered,  that  we  only  see 
through  a  glass  darkly,  that  the  larger  part 
of  the  life  beyond  the  veil  is  hidden,  but 
there  remain  great  truths  from  which  we 
ought  to  infer  much  that  lightens  the  dark 
ness. 

In  the  first  place  let  us  ask  whether  our  Lord 
throws  any  light  on  our  anxious  inquiries. 
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How  would  He  reply  ?  Was  ever  any  such 
question  asked  of  Him  ?  And  we  recall  a 
similar  difficulty  put  before  Him,  not,  how 
ever,  with  the  object  of  having  it  solved, 
but  of  throwing  contempt  on  the  reality  of 
a  future  life.  The  Sadducees  who  had  no 
belief  in  the  resurrection  asked  Him  what 
fellowship  a  woman  who  had  married  seven 
husbands  would  have,  in  what  relation  would 
she  stand  to  them  in  the  next  world. 

Now  our  Lord  might  have  dismissed  such  a 
question  as  unreal  and  therefore  deserving 
silence,  or  He  might  have  said  that  there  was 
no  fellowship  at  all.  But  He  does  neither. 
Whilst  on  the  one  hand  He  shows  that  the 
earthly  side  of  the  fellowship  between  husbands 
and  wives  disappears,  yet  it  does  not  affect  their 
union,  which  is  carried  into  a  higher  sphere 
since  they  become  equal  to  the  angels  and  are 
children  of  the  Resurrection.  The  question 
would  never  have  been  asked  had  not  the 
Sadducees  lost  their  belief  in  a  future  life 
through  their  ignorance  of  the  Scripture  and 
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the  power  of  God.  Like  many  others  they  pro 
bably  knew  the  text  of  Scripture,  but  never 
realized  its  meaning.  They  were  doubtless 
quite  familiar  with  the  words  "  I  am  the  God 
of  Abraham  and  of  Isaac  and  of  Jacob,"  but 
had  never  seen  in  them  the  promise  of  a 
future  life.  So  many  to-day  who  ask  these 
questions  have  failed  to  realize  that  the  an 
swers  may  be  found  implied  in  the  promises 
of  the  Bible.  For  example,  Christ  tells  us 
that  in  marriage  husband  and  wife  become 
one  flesh  and  that  this  union  is  of  God,  He 
has  joined  them  together :  He  then  adds, 
"  What  God  hath  joined  together  let  not  man 
put  asunder." 1  It  is  incredible  then  that  what 
He  has  made  He  will  allow  death  to  destroy. 
Or  speaking  of  the  necessities  man  has 
for  food  and  clothing,  He  teaches  that 
since  God  knows  of  these  needs  He  is  sure  to 
supply  them.  "  Your  Heavenly  Father  know- 
eth  that  ye  have  need  of  all  these  things," 

1  S.  Matt.  xix.  6. 
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and  knowing  will  satisfy.  But  the  needs  of 
the  body  are  nothing  like  so  pressing  as  those 
of  the  soul.  Even  the  need  for  air  and  light 
is  not  so  crying  as  that  for  fellowship. 
If  then  it  is  certain  He  will  supply  the  daily 
needs  of  the  body  because  He  knows  them, 
still  more  assured  is  it  that  He  will  supply 
those  of  the  soul. 

And  as  this  question  had  shown  great  ignor 
ance  of  Scripture,  so  it  had  been  an  implicit 
denial  of  the  Power  of  God.  Much  of  our  diffi 
culty  about  the  departed,  like  theirs,  arises  from 
the  supposition  that  our  limited  experience 
here  will  be  repeated  there.  As  marriage  is 
an  essential  characteristic  of  life  here,  so  the 
Sadducee  supposed  that  it  would  be  there. 
A  life  in  the  body,  which  the  resurrection 
assumed,  meant  all  that  marriage  stands  for. 
The  home,  the  friendship,  the  children  were 
impossible  without  it.  But  these  blessings 
are  not  limited  to  the  earthly  means  for 
obtaining  them.  God  has  other  ways,  for 
He  has  infinite  wisdom  and  infinite  power. 
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And  the  destiny  of  the  redeemed  is  that  of 
equality  with  the  angels. 

To  some  this  promise  fails  to  give  the  com 
fort  it  ought  because  they  look  upon  the 
angels  as  cold  impassive  creatures  dwelling 
apart  from  one  another.  On  the  contrary, 
they  are  the  outward  expression  of  intense 
love.  Their  interest  in  the  earth  and 
human  beings  is  widely  illustrated  in  the 
Bible.  They  are  men's  fellow- helpers,  and 
delight  in  being  regarded  as  such  (Heb.  i.  14). 
They  supply  their  bodily  wants,  shield  them 
from  accident  (Ps.  xci.  11-12,  Dan.  iii.  28). 
They  protect  them  from  wild  beasts,  bring 
them  food  (1  Kings  xix.  6),  turn  darkness 
into  light,  or  open  the  iron  gates  of  a  prison 
for  them  (Acts  xii.  7-10).  They  cheer  them 
with  promises  (Gen.  xxii.  15),  brace  them  with 
teaching  (Judges  ii.  1),  join  in  their  worship 
(1  Cor.  xi.  10),  and  carry  their  prayers  and 
aspirations  up  to  God.1  The  world  of  earth 
which  is  the  scene  of  their  ministry  is  almost 
1  Mason,  Faith  of  the  Gospel,  p.  84. 
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as  much  their  home  as  the  world  of  heaven. 
If  then  they  who  have  only  known  us  from 
the  spirit  side  take  so  great  and  deep  an  in 
terest  in  us  though  they  live  apart  from  the 
earth,  surely  those  whose  life  has  been  bound 
up  with  ours,  as  that  of  the  angels  could  not 
be,  will  not  show  less  care.  It  is  true  that  our 
Lord  in  asserting  that  men  are  equal  to  the 
angels  is  referring  to  their  resurrection  life, 
not  the  life  of  Paradise,  but  the  main  argument 
loses  nothing  of  its  value,  for  it  is  an  assurance 
that  in  the  risen  life  all  those  relationships 
which  have  been  so  dear  to  us  here  are  re 
newed  only  in  another  form.  There  is  no 
thing  in  the  spirit  life  which  produces  any  kind 
of  estrangement  from  all  that  social  life  on 
earth  which  has  made  some  of  our  greatest 
joys.  Nay,  on  the  contrary,  we  may  be 
assured  that  as  the  angelic  life  in  its  unselfish 
ministry  surpasses  ours,  so  these  social  begin 
nings  which  we  knew  here  will  have  a  much 
more  wonderful  future  than  they  could  have 
known  here,  And  we  may  go  one  step 
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further  and  say  that  we  may  judge  from  what 
we  are  told  of  angelic  ministry,  that  there  is 
nothing  in  the  life  of  Paradise  save  that 
attitude  of  rest  and  contemplation  which  we 
have  seen  is  its  great  feature,  to  prevent  a 
ministry  of  the  departed  towards  the  living. 
But  of  this  we  are  told  nothing. 

Having  then  our  Lord's  answer  in  our  mind, 
His  direction  to  probe  Scripture  to  the  very 
depth ;  and  not  to  fear  facing  the  inferences 
that  may  be  drawn  from  His  teaching ;  re 
membering  also  His  warning  that  we  forget 
not  the  Divine  Power,  what  can  we  learn 
more  particularly  on  the  subject  of  our 
fellowship  with  the  departed  ?  We  are 
bidden  by  the  Church  to  assert  our  belief  in 
that  fellowship.  What  then  can  we  say  ? 

In  the  first  place  we  are  not  to  consider  the 
realm  of  the  dead  as  being  far  away  from  the 
earth.  "  Ye  are  come"  writes  the  Author 
of  the  Epistle  to  the  Hebrews,  to  the  spirits  of 
just  men  made  perfect,  as  though  their  place 
were  shared  by  the  living ;  and  in  another  pas- 
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sage  lie  describes  the  Christians  as  being  sur 
rounded  with  a  great  cloud  of  witnesses,  as 
though  their  every  action  was  watched  by  the 
departed.1  The  truth  is,  as  we  have  already 
noticed,  the  departure  of  our  beloved  one  is 
not  an  ascent  into  some  far  distant  heaven  as 
so  often  depicted,  but  a  descent  into  a  near 
hidden  world.  And  this  descent  is  not  a  phy 
sical  movement,  but  an  interior  withdrawing 
of  itself  into  seclusion.  In  past  days  every 
house  had  its  withdrawing-room,  now  called 
the  drawing-room,  where  the  inmates  could 
secure  privacy  and  rest ;  so  too  the  soul  has 
its  withdrawing-room,  only  separated  from 
this  by  the  veil  which  death  draws  aside. 

But  this  place  where  he  is,  is  in  close  relation 
with  every  other  place  by  thought.  And 
absence  or  presence  are  determined  by  his  will. 
If  it  be  true  that  a  body  is  present  wherever 
its  (attractive)  influence  is  felt,  this  is  still 
more  true  of  the  soul.  Our  son-  then  who 
died  on  the  battlefield  is  more  truly  present 
1  Heb.  xii.  1. 
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with  us  when  he  thinks  of  us  and  prays  for 
us  than  if  he  were  present  in  the  body  and 
were  thinking  of  something  else.  So  too  of 
our  presence  with  the  departed,  that  depends 
on  thought,  not  on  movement.  It  is  not  our 
visit  to  the  grave  that  brings  us  nearer,  but 
the  prayer  we  prayed  when  we  were  there. 
It  was  a  true  instinct  that  led  Maeterlinck  to 
make  the  visit  of  Tyltyl  to  his  deceased  grand 
mother  in  Paradise  to  depend  on  thought. 

"  Why  don't  you  come  to  see  us  oftener  ?  " 
the  old  granny  complains.  ...  "It  makes 
us  so  happy.  ...  It  is  months  and  months 
now  that  you've  forgotten  us  and  that  we 
have  seen  nobody "  ;  and  the  lad  replies, 
"  We  couldn't,  granny,  and  to-day  it's  only 
because  of  the  Fairy."  "  We  are  always 
here,"  answers  the  old  lady,  "  waiting  for  a 
visit  from  those  who  are  alive  .  .  .  they  come 
so  seldom.  The  last  time  you  were  here,  let 
me  see,  when  was  it  ?  It  was  on  All  Hallows, 
when  the  Church  bells  were  ringing."  "  All 
Hallows?"  cried  Tyltyl.  "We  didn't  go 

O.K.  G 
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out  that  day,  for  we  both  had  very  bad  colds." 
"No,  but  you  thought  of  us."  "Yes." 
"  Well,  every  time  you  think  of  us,  we  wake 
up  and  see  you  again."  "  What,  is  it  enough 
to  ..."  "  But,  come,  you  know  that  .  .  ." 
"  No,  I  didn't  know  .  .  .  "  * 

How  many  would  say  the  same.  They 
don't  know  the  simple  psychological  fact  that 
to  be  present  with  their  dear  departed  it  is 
not  necessary  to  take  a  journey,  only  to  think. 

"  My  friends,"  writes  Bishop  Brent,  "  whe 
ther  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  or  in 
Paradise,  are  with  me  when  I  will  them  so  to 
be,  and  up  to  a  certain  point,  in  the  degree  I 
will  them  to  be.  It  is  more  than  an  act  of 
memory  that  brings  them,  though  that  noble 
faculty  has  its  share,  not  merely  in  recalling, 
but  restoring  and  transfiguring  past  relation 
ships.  Where  there  is  developed  sensitiveness 
there  is  no  knowing  how  conscious  such  fellow- 
•hip  or  presence  may  become."  *  Or  again, 

1  The  Blue  Bird,  pp.  69-70. 

a  Presence,  p.  28,  Bishop  Brent. 
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"  Their  relation  to  us  is  organic.  They  can 
not  live  without  sharing  their  life  with  us. 
We  cannot  move  without  touching  them. 
As  they  love  us,  so  they  pray  for  us  ;  as 
we  love  them,  so  we  pray  for  them,  for 
prayers  is  love  melted  in  worship." 1 

We  have  then  this  wonderful  power  of 
realizing  the  presence  of  spirits  of  the  past 
by  thinking  of  them. 

How  can  we  best  use  it  ?  First,  no  doubt, 
in  prayers  for  them. 

Nothing  retains  to  better  advantage  the 
lives  of  yesterday  in  the  life  of  to-day  than 
prayers  for  the  departed.  If  to  them  our 
prayers  were  nothing  more  than  a  caress  of 
love,  who  would  dare  withhold  from  them  this 
devotion.  It  is  a  strange  narrowing  of 
prayer  to  make  it  consist  entirely  in  petition. 
Some  say,  "  My  friend  needs  nothing  in  Para 
dise,  why  then  should  I  pray  ?  "  But  do  we 
only  pray  for  the  living  when  we  are  con 
scious  of  their  need  ?  We  may  be  assured  of 
1  With  God  in  Prayer,  Bishop  Brent, 
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their  being  perfectly  well  and  happy,  but  we 
like  to  have  our  communion  with  them  by 
asking  God  to  bless  them.  Our  gain  in  pray 
ing  for  others  is  our  fellowship  with  them. 
When  we  ask  God  to  give  them  His  protection 
and  all  that  they  need,  we  are  beside  them, 
however  far  off  or  near  they  may  be,  and  they 
are  beside  us.  No  thought  of  them,  not  the 
making  of  a  gift,  not  even  the  writing  of  a 
letter  gives  such  close  fellowship  as  prayer. 
And  if  prayer  bridges  the  spaces  of  earth,  so 
too  the  spaces  of  heaven  the  more  readily,  as 
these  latter  are  so  much  smaller.  Our  prayers 
for  those  at  rest  in  Paradise  show  therefore 
no  distrust  of  God's  fulfilment  of  His  promises 
to  them.  He  is,  we  may  be  sure,  giving  them 
infinitely  more  than  we  can  ask  or  think, 
but  we  wish  to  be  near  them  and  when 
we  pray  are  with  them.  So  far  from  sup 
posing  that  they  who  enjoy  God's  peace  are 
surprised  when  they  hear  our  prayers,  we  may 
well  believe  that  what  chiefly  surprises  them 
is  our  silence.  "  Where  have  we  gone  to," 
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they  seem  to  say,  "  that  they  should  be  unable 
to  follow  us.  When  we  were  on  earth,  again 
and  again  their  love  lifted  us  up  and  sustained 
us,  but  now  there  is  this  long  silence,  this 
strange  reserve,  this  fear  lest  the  expression 
of  their  affection  should  not  be  in  accord  with 
the  will  of  God,  as  though  He  had  hedged 
us  round  with  barriers  separating  us  from 
earth."  So  we  lose  and  they  lose ;  we  lose 
their  fellowship  and  help,  for  none  can  enter 
the  holy  precincts  where  they  dwell  without 
being  the  better  for  it — and  they  lose  our 
fellowship  and  help,  for  love  never  fails 
whether  here  or  there. 

It  was  probably  because  of  this  great 
benefit  that  the  Church  moved  her  sons 
and  daughters  to  express  their  belief  in  this 
fellowship.  The  article,  "  I  believe  in 
the  Communion  of  Saints,"  had  chiefly 
in  view  communion  with  the  departed,  and 
is  described  by  Bishop  Westcott  as  "  the 
peculiar  glory  of  the  Western  Creed."  He 
feels  "  that  the  charge  to  strive  for  its  fulfil- 
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ment "  is  laid  specially  upon  us.  How  then 
shall  we  fulfil  the  meaning  ?  Some  may  take 
the  way  of  meditation  on  their  friend's  charac 
ter,  his  gifts,  and  what  he  accomplished ; 
others  may  prefer  the  way  of  thanksgiving, 
blessing  God's  Holy  Name  for  the  fruitfulness 
of  his  life  and  high  example ;  yet  others  may 
use  both  these  ways  and  feel  dissatisfied  as 
though  they  heard  a  protest  from  their  friend 
saying,  "  Speak  not  of  me  but  for  me,  for 
hereby  we  hold  a  closer  communion  in  the 
mercy  of  God  which  embraceth  us  both." 

A  more  difficult  question  arises  when  we 
think  of  their  attitude  towards  us.  Though 
Bishop  Pearson,  one  of  our  most  cautious 
as  well  as  learned  theologians,  insists,  "  If  I 
have  a  communion  with  a  saint  of  God  as 
such  while  he  liveth  here,  I  must  still  have 
communion  with  him  when  he  is  departed 
hence,"  yet  he  is  unable  to  determine  in  what 
that  communion  consists.  What  they  do  in 
heaven  in  relation  to  us  on  earth  particularly 
considered  is  not,  he  writes,  revealed  to  us  in 
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the  Scriptures,  but  the  ancient  writers,  those 
who  first  formed  this  article  in  the  Creed  and 
delivered  their  exposition,  spoke  of  "  desires 
and  supplications  on  their  side."  At  least  as 
much  as  that  must  be  admitted,  for  if  they 
are  conscious  they  must  pray. 

The  question  undetermined  then  is 
whether  we  may  ask  them  to  pray ;  whether, 
now  that  they  are  rejoicing  in  their  glorious 
freedom,  we  may  do  what  we  should  certainly 
do  if  they  were  here  on  earth,  urge 
them  to  pray  for  us.  It  may  be  truly  said 
that  we  may  take  their  prayers  for  granted. 
When  in  the  flesh  their  time  and  knowledge 
were  alike  scanty  and  our  asking  helped  their 
memories  and  strengthened  their  desires,  but 
where  they  are  now  they  pray  spontaneously 
without  any  necessity  for  invitation  on  our 
part.  And  it  may  well  be  that  knowing  the 
compassion  of  our  Lord  Jesus  and  the  joy  He 
experiences  when  His  children  come  to  Him 
with  their  petitions  that  their  mind  would  be 
that  of  the  elder  daughter  of  the  family,  who 
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on  being  urged  by  her  younger  sisters  to  beg 
their  father  for  something  they  needed,  would 
say,  "  Why  not  go  to  him  yourselves;  he 
knows  and  cares  more  than  any  one  else,  and 
will  love  to  hear  all  you  have  to  say."  So 
we  may  say  in  the  words  of  an  old  writer, 
"  No  saint  doth  love  us  so  well  as  Christ ;  no 
saint  hath  given  us  such  assurance  of  His  love 
or  done  so  much  for  us  as  Christ ;  no  saint  is 
so  willing  or  able  to  help  us  as  Christ."  l 
Why  then  should  we  go  to  the  saint  when  we 
can  go  to  Him  ?  Confident  we  may  be  that 
all  their  desire  and  hope  for  us  is  that  we  may 
know  Him  better  who  is  their  All  in  all.  To 
stand  in  His  way,  to  draw  off  attention 
from  Him,  to  excite  love  and  trust  which 
ought  to  be  His,  that  would  be  inconceivable 
in  any  of  those  whose  chief  joy  is  Christ. 

So,  day  by  day,  we  maintain  our  fellowship 

with  those  within  the  veil.     By  our  thought 

of  them  we  keep  ever  by  their  side,  by  our 

prayer  for  them  we  testify  to  the  constancy 

1  Bramhall's  Works,  i.  57. 
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of  our  love,  by  our  thanksgiving  for  their 
lives  we  maintain  that  high  faith  which  ever 
testifies  to  God's  goodness  in  having  given 
us  their  fellowship.  They  are  always  near 
us,  sometimes  nearer  than  we  can  think. 

But  further,  have  they  other  fellowship 
beside  ours  ?  Do  they  enjoy  the  society  of 
those  who  preceded  them  to  this  land  of 
Rest  ?  Our  lad  who  was  so  fond  of  his  head 
master,  to  whom,  indeed,  he  owed  so  much 
that  was  good,  whose  loss  he  mourned,  will 
the  intercourse  that  seemed  to  be  broken 
be  renewed  ?  His  school  friends,  the  little 
sister  who  died,  does  he  take  up  again 
with  them  that  happy  companionship 
which  meant  so  much  for  him  ?  Who  can 
doubt  it  ?  If  there  be  fellowship  with  the 
living,  much  more  with  the  departed.  For 
as  we  have  seen  all  fellowship  ultimately  de 
pends  on  thought  and  will.  Propinquity,  con 
tact,  sight  and  hearing  may  help,  but  fellow 
ship  is  not  dependent  on  them.  Indeed,  they 
may  exist  and  fellowship  be  absent.  Those, 
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then,  that  are  freed  from  the  limitations  of 
the  body  must  have  larger  social  opportunities 
in  the  spirit  than  they  ever  enjoyed  on  earth. 
There  is  no  necessity  there  to  arrange  meet 
ings,  to  travel  long  distances,  to  be  cramped 
for  time ;  there  our  friend  is  whenever  we 
can  engage  his  attention.  And  intercourse 
must  be  very  simple  and  easy  because,  being 
a  land  of  truth,  every  one  is  not  only  himself 
but  his  best  self.  Time  and  place,  no  doubt, 
have  not  the  same  meaning  as  they  have 
here  even  if  they  have  any  meaning  there. 
But  we  are  not  to  suppose  that  the  soul 
saving  its  blessed  companionship  with  its 
Lord  comes  from  his  happy  life  on  earth 
to  a  lone  land.  As  when  we  are  born  we 
arrive  amongst  friends  and  find  them 
awaiting  us  with  glad  expectation,  so  there 
those  who  have  known  and  cared  for  us 
here  make  our  second  home.  Such  phrases 
as  "  Thou  shall  go  to  thy  fathers,"-  "  He  slept 
with  his  fathers,"  "was  gathered  to  his 
fathers" — suggest  that  the  natural  feeling 
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will  be  satisfied,  and  that  about  us  when  we 
pass  through  the  gates  and  reach  the  other 
land  will  be  gathered  together,  in  ways  un 
known,  those  whom  we  have  known  and 
loved  during  our  sojourn  on  earth. 

The  question  as  to  whether  we  shall  recog 
nize  our  friends  and  they  us  is  a  strange  one. 
Eecognition,  as  the  word  reminds  us,  means 
knowing  again.  Eeal  knowledge  is  never 
lost.  Were  it  so  we  should  lose  our  personality, 
for  that  is  made  up  of  all  the  threads  of 
knowledge  that  have  been  woven  together 
by  our  will.  And  knowledge,  in  the  land  of 
truth,  is  more,  not  less,  certain.  Therefore, 
all  whom  we  have  known  we  know  again  and 
more  fully.  Numbers  there  are  with  whom 
we  have  spoken  who  may  remain  acquaint 
ances.  Whether  we  shall  ever  know  them 
in  that  other  land  must  depend  on  whether 
they  pass  into  our  thought.  But  our  own 
near  friends,  they  and  we,  pass  into  a  fuller 
and  fuller  understanding  of  one  another,  and 
the  joy  of  such  perfect  love  as  that  knowledge 
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begets  must  be  the  greatest  blessing  that 
life  affords  except  that  of  the  Vision  of 
Christ. 

Some  have  asked  whether  they  have  an 
outward  form.  It  would  seem  that  Moses 
and  Elijah  had  forms  that  were  recog 
nized,  and  the  Saints  who  after  the  Resurrec 
tion  appeared  to  their  friends  in  the  Holy  City 
doubtless  had  forms.  Our  memory  necessarily 
suggests  forms.  Indeed,  knowledge  here  is 
bound  up  with  forms.  But  here  they  do 
not  always  bring  us  the  help  we  wish,  for  at 
times  they  misrepresent  the  character  of  that 
which  they  picture,  and  knowledge  is  led  as 
tray.  As,  then,  knowledge  implies  forms,  forms 
doubtless  there  are,  but  there  they  represent 
accurately  the  dispositions  they  express.  Our 
friend  is  at  his  best,  so,  too,  his  appearance. 
"  I  want  to  see  my  soldier  boy  just  as  he 
was,"  a  Mother  recently  wrote.  She  hoped 
that  when  they  met  again  there  would  be  the 
same  youthful  joyous  simplicity  which  marked 
his  life.  Surely,  at  least  this  simplicity,  for 


THE   CLOUD   OF  WITNESSES         107 

happily  all  complexities  of  life  drop  away, 
and  lie  was  never  so  simple  and  natural  as 
he  is  in  Paradise. 

But  a  third  question  remains.  The  rich 
ness  of  our  life  here  owed  most  to  our  friends, 
but  it  owed  much  to  that  great  world  of 
politics,  art,  music  and  letters  into  which 
we  were  always  entering  through  papers 
or  books  and  from  which  we  were  ever 
deriving  extraordinary  interest  and  pleasure. 
Is  there  any  counterpart  to  that  in  the  new 
life? 

Eemembering  that  thought  is  the  great 
instrument  of  life  there,  as  eyes  and  ears 
and  touch  are  the  instruments  of  life 
here,  and  remembering  that  memory  not 
only  abides  but  abides  in  an  extraordinarily 
vivid  way — the  one  power  to  which  Abraham 
could  appeal  successfully  to  the  wretched 
Dives — we  feel  assured  that  the  images  of 
beauty  and  even  sound  still  remain.  Now 
they  doubtless  furnish  a  basis  for  innumerable 
questionings  which  the  soul  is  ever  making. 
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What  lies  behind  the  history  of  nations  and 
empires  ?  To  what  realities  do  these  images 
of  beauty  that  linger  in  the  mind  correspond  ? 
And  these  high  thoughts  of  the  great  that 
still  haunt  the  soul  ?  Is  communion  with 
their  authors  still  possible  ?  And  in  response 
to  all  these  eager  searchings  there  is  the  great 
"  cloud  of  witnesses."  Now  nothing  in  nature 
is  more  beautiful  than  the  clouds  with  their 
variety  of  form  and  glowing  colour  which 
they  derive  from  the  glorious  light  of  the  sun. 
Infinite  diversity  and  yet  conspicuous  unity. 
The  reality  of  which  this  is  the  shadow  con 
stitutes  the  marked  beauty  of  Paradise.  And 
it  consists  of  all  these  elements  in  the  social 
life  of  earth  which  have  been  redeemed  and 
uplifted  to  Paradise.  The  great  company 
of  the  Saints  are  not  isolated  units  apart 
from  one  another,  but  a  wonderful  whole, 
like  that  of  a  snow-white  cloud  enrobed  in 
gold.  It  is  this  that  makes  the  public 
opinion  of  that  world  which  goes  to  shape 
the  immature  and  the  inexperienced.  Just 
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as  here  we  are  stirred  by  some  unanimous 
testimony  in  behalf  of  a  virtue  that  has 
deserved  but  been  wanting  in  recognition, 
so  there  the  soul  is  perpetually  being  elevated 
by  the  witness  "the  Church  of  the  firstborn" 
is  bearing.  And  all  this  not  from  the  outside, 
as  though  its  relation  were  only  that  of  on 
looker,  but  from  within.  Our  friend  is  a  part 
of  that  which  he  so  greatly  admires,  his  wit 
ness  is  joined  to  theirs,  he  has  contributed  to 
its  colour  and  form. 

And  being  a  part  of  it  he  has  of  course 
relation  to  its  members.  This  relationship  is 
necessarily  limited  by  his  spiritual  capacity. 
All  is  open  to  him,  but  he  cannot  take  in  all. 
He  has  not  sprung  into  that  largeness  of 
thought  and  vision  that  enables  him  to  under 
stand  the  high  snd  deep  thoughts  that  fill  the 
minds  of  the  leaders  of  God's  Host.  He  gazes 
with  mingled  awe  and  pride  on  those  who  by  the 
greatness  of  their  sufferings  for  Christ  have 
penetrated  the  depths  of  Divine  Love.  He  will 
learn  from  them,  for  they  are  close  to  Him  in 
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their  humility  and  the  largeness  of  their  heart. 
The  law  of  their  King  still  obtains  in  Paradise 
that  the  greatest  shall  be  as  the  least,  the  first 
as  those  who  serve.  There  is  no  strangeness 
there,  no  difficulty  in  claiming  the  attention 
of  the  greatest ;  it  is  sufficient  that  you  need 
their  help  and  they  are  at  your  side.  At  first 
this  alteration  of  earth's  standards  perplexes 
as  well  as  surprises.  First  are  last  and  last 
are  first,  not  only  in  the  reversal  of  human 
judgments  which  Paradise  reveals,  but  in 
the  exercise  of  their  gifts.  Gradually,  how 
ever,  the  soul  understands  that  the  highest 
joy  lies  in  the  lowliest  service,  and  that  here 
is  realized  the  peculiar  superiority  that  be 
longs  to  giving  over  receiving. 

As  the  "  works  follow  with  "  the  Saints,  Para 
dise  reveals  the  most  astonishing  diversity  of 
gifts ;  only  these  are  now  seen  and  enjoyed 
apart  from  their  earthly  limitations.  All  the 
great  principles  of  expression  whether  in  poetry, 
music  or  art  are  seen  in  their  perfection ;  all 
the  deeds  of  heroism  and  self-sacrifice  are 
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viewed  apart  from  the  self-interest  which 
tainted  them.  All  that  was  best  is  seen 
transfigured. 

The  life,  then,  of  Paradise,  is  marked  by 
rest,  by  progress  and  fellowship.  It  might 
have  been  sufficient  to  say  that  all  this  was 
certain  through  the  relationship  of  the  de 
parted  with  Christ.  To  see  and  know  Him  is 
to  be  rested,  to  go  forward  and  to  be  in  widest 
touch  with  all  things  in  heaven  and  earth 
according  to  our  measure.  To  know  any 
earthly  king  means  at  least  this.  Through 
our  friendship  with  him  we  get  behind  the 
Court  and  the  Parliament,  and  see  some  of 
the  inner  secrets  of  the  nation's  life.  So 
to  see  Christ  is  to  enjoy  not  only  the  rest 
that  comes  from  Him  but  the  fellowship  that 
exists  in  Him,  and  through  Him  to  apprehend 
with  all  saints  not  only  what  is  the  breadth 
and  length,  but  also  the  height  and  depth  of 
that  Great  Mystery  of  Love  that  transcends 
time  and  space. 

Of  the  largest  hope,  that  of  the  glory  of  the 
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Resurrection,  nothing  has  been  said,  tempting 
though  the  subject  is.  Our  thoughts  have 
been  centred  on  the  present  not  the  future 
condition  of  those  whom  we  have  lost.  And 
we  find  there  enough  on  which  to  base  a  sure 
and  reasonable  hope.  And  being  children 
of  hope,  we  share  the  life  of  the  departed 
most  fully,  for  hope  is  its  essential  character 
istic.  And  it  may  be  that  they  are  able  to 
see  what  is  still  veiled  from  us,  that  the  prize 
won  at  such  immense  cost  was  not  simply  the 
freedom  of  Belgium  or  the  honour  of  inter 
national  obligation,  but  a  Peace  that  can  never 
again  be  broken.  '  That  ancient  despot, 
War,"  has  at  last  been  slain,  and  their  high 
privilege  it  was  to  have  a  share  in  his  death. 
And  the  generations  to  come  that  thank  God 
that  the  world  has  at  last  been  rid  of  this 
hideous  monster,  call  those  blessed  who  in  the 
might  of  their  self-sacrifice  trod  the  dragon 
under  foot. 
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REDEMPTION 

As  though  Youth  had  not  all  the  best,  this  day 

Offers  him  one  excelling  best-of-all, — 

The  glorious  summons  of  a  trumpet-call 

To  prove  his  manhood  in  man's  noblest  fray  ; 

To  be  with  those  who  fight  at  last  to  slay 

That  ancient  despot,  War.    Whate'er  befall, 

His  is  a  prize  so  rich  as  to  forestall 

The  invidious  years  and  venom  of  decay. 

No  fruitless  age  shall  he  regret  who  pays 

Thus  timely  his  arrears  to  Motherland 

And  humankind,  ensuing  Earth's  desire ; 

Who  stakes  his  else  immemorable  days 

And  wins  his  life  back,  holy  from  Death's  hand, 

Redeemed  in  one  brief  ecstasy  of  fire ! 

HAEOLD  E.  GOAD. 
Times,  August  26,  1914. 
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The  faithful  shall  abide  in  Love — 

The  care  of  them  is  with  the  Most  High. 

For  the  Fellowship  of  the  Saints. 

ETERNAL  Lord  God,  Who  boldest  all 
souls  in  life,  we  beseech  Thee  to  shed 
forth  upon  Thy  whole  Church  in  Paradise  and 
on  earth  the  bright  beams  of  Thy  light  and 
heavenly  comfort ;  and  grant  that  we, 
following  the  good  examples  of  those  who  have 
served  Thee  here  and  are  at  rest,  may  with 
them  at  length  enter  into  Thine  unending 
joy,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

GOD,  Who  hast  brought  us  near  to  an 
innumerable  company  of  Angels,  and 
to  the  spirits  of  just  men  made  perfect ; 
grant  us  during  our  earthly  pilgrimage  to 
abide  in  their  fellowship,  and  in  our  heavenly 
country  to  become  partakers  of  their  joy ; . 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  Who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost  one 
God,  world  without  end. 

114 
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For  the  Progress  of  the  Departed. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  hear  us  when  we  call 
upon  Thee  for  all  those  who  have 
passed  into  the  unseen  world.  Grant  that  all 
that  is  good  in  them  may  be  expanded  and 
ripened — all  that  is  evil  and  un-Christlike 
may  be  eradicated,  and  that  all  misconceptions 
of  truth  may  be  swept  away.  Deepen  in 
them  their  knowledge  and  love  of  Thee,  and 
grant  to  them  an  ever-growing  nearness  to 
Thy  presence,  the  constant  moulding  of  the 
Holy  Spirit,  until  they  be  made  perfect,  and 
numbered  with  Thy  elect  in  glory  everlasting, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

For  the  Peace  and  Perfecting  of  the  Departed. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  with  Whom  do  live  the 
•*^-  spirits  of  them  that  depart  hence  in  the 
Lord,  and  with  Whom  the  souls  of  the  faithful 
after  they  are  delivered  from  the  burden  of 
the  flesh  are  in  joy  and  felicity :  Mercifully 
grant  that  all  those  who  in  the  service  of 
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their  country  have  been  called  to  their  account 
may  find  peace  with  Thee,  and  that  the  good 
work  which  Thou  didst  begin  in  them  may 
be  perfected  unto  the  day  of  Jesus  Christ. 
Wash  their  souls,  we  pray  Thee,  in  the  blood 
of  that  immaculate  Lamb  that  was  slain  to 
take  away  the  sins  of  the  world,  that  whatso 
ever  defilements  they  may  have  contracted 
in  the  midst  of  the  world  through  the  lusts  of 
the  flesh  or  the  wiles  of  Satan  being  purged 
and  done  away,  they  may  be  presented  pure 
and  without  spot  before  Thee.  And  this  we 
ask  in  His  Name  Who  is  the  Kesurrection 
and  the  Life,  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus 
Christ.  Amen. 

IVE  rest,  0  Lord  our  God,  to  the  souls 
of  our  Fathers  and  Brethren  who  have 
gone  before  us  with  the  sign  of  Faith.  Kest 
Eternal,  Light  Perpetual,  Love  Increasing  be 
granted  to  them,  and  the  perfecting  of  that 
good  work  begun  in  them  here.  0  Thou  Who 
art  the  Hope  of  the  hopeless,  and  the  Help  of 


PRAYERS  FOR  THE  DEPARTED   117 

the  helpless,  grant  to  us  and  to  them  Thy  pity, 
Thy  pardon,  and  Thy  refreshment  that  we 
may  end  our  days  in  peace,  through  the  merits 
of  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Short  Prayers  for  the  Departed. 

GOD,  the  Lord  of  all  mercy  and  forgive- 
ness,    grant    unto    the    soul    of    Thy 

servant a  time  of  refreshing,  a  quiet 

resting-place,  and  the  glory  of  light  ever 
lasting  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

"  Eternal  rest  grant  unto  them,  0  Lord, 
And  let  light  perpetual  shine  upon  them." 

For  the  Joy  and  Fellowship  of  the  Departed. 
KING  of  Paradise,  where  light  abounds 
and  life  reigns,  give  to  our  dear  ones  who 
are  with  Thee  a  full  share  of  Thy  treasures, 
that  they  may  always  be  white  with  Thy 
purity,  tranquil  with  Thy  peace,  and  glad 
with  Thy  joy.  Let  us  live  vividly  in  their 
present  love  as  they  live  in  ours,  until  the 
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time  of  separation  is  past,  and  we  are  taken 
to  the  place  whither  they  have  gone  before, 
there  to  dwell  with  them  in  the  perfect 
fellowship  that  knows  no  end. 

C.  H.  BRENT. 

GOD,  the  God  of  the  spirits  of  all  flesh, 
in  Whose  embrace  all  creatures  live,  in 
whatsoever  world  or  condition  they  be,  we 
beseech  Thee  for  him  whose  name  and  dwell 
ing-place  and  every  need  Thou  knowest. 
Lord,  vouchsafe  him  light  and  rest,  peace  and 
refreshment,  joy  and  consolation  in  Paradise, 
in  the  companionship  of  Saints,  in  the  presence 
of  Christ,  in  the  ample  folds  of  Thy  love,  for 
Jesus  Christ's  sake.  Amen. 

For  those  in  Sorrow. 

IT  AVE  compassion,  0  most  merciful  Lord, 
on  all  who  are  mourning  for  those 
dear  to  them,  and  all  who  are  lonely  and 
desolate.  Be  Thou  their  Comforter  and 
Friend  ;  give  them  such  earthly  solace  as 
Thou  seest  best  for  them ;  and  bringing 
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them  to  the  fuller  knowledge  of  Thy  love,  do 
Thou  wipe  away  all  their  tears  ;  for  the  sake 
of  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

For  all  those  in  Sorrow  or  Anxiety. 

HEAVENLY  Father,  Whose  Blessed 
Son  Jesus  Christ  did  weep  at  the 
grave  of  Lazarus  his  friend ;  Look,  we 
beseech  Thee,  with  compassion  upon  those 
who  are  now  in  sorrow  and  anxiety ;  comfort 
them,  0  Lord,with  Thy  gracious  consolations  ; 
make  them  to  know  that  all  things  work 
together  for  good  to  them  that  love  Thee  ;  and 
grant  them  evermore  sure  trust  and  confidence 
in  Thy  fatherly  care  ;  through  the  same  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

A  Thanksgiving  for  the  Departed. 
\  1  7E  thank  Thee  for  the  dear  and  faithful 
*  *  dead,  for  those  who  have  made  the 
distant  heavens  a  Home  for  us,  and  whose 
truth  and  beauty  are  even  now  in  our  hearts. 
One  by  one  Thou  dost  gather  the  scattered 
families  out  of  the  earthly  light  into  the 
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heavenly  glory,  from  the  distractions  and 
strife  and  weariness  of  time  to  the  grace  of 
eternity.  We  thank  Thee  for  the  labours  and 
the  joys  of  these  mortal  years.  We  thank 
Thee  for  our  deep  sense  of  the  mysteries 
that  lie  beyond  our  dust,  and  for  the  eye 
of  faith  which  Thou  hast  opened  for  all  who 
believe  in  Thy  Son  to  outlook  that  mark. 
May  we  live  altogether  in  Thy  faith  and 
Love,  and  in  that  Hope  which  is  full  of  Im 
mortality.  Amen. 

RUFUS  ELLIS. 
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"  No  one  can  say  that  the  positive  teaching  about  the  Kingdom 
of  Heaven,  which  is  now  current,  is  satisfactory.  With  some 
it  is  purely  eschatological,  referring  simply  to  the  apocalyptic 
consummation  of  Messiah's  rule  ;  with  others  it  is  a  dream  of  a 
social  ideal  towards  which  mankind  is  tending  ;  with  others  it 
is  a  concrete  form  of  spiritual  doctrine." — From  the  Author's 
Introduction. 

"  Dr.  Walpole  was  guided  by  a  true  instinct  to  the  choice  of 
his  subject  for  the  Bishop  Paddock  Lectures  which  he  recently 
gave  in  New  York.  He  is  certainly  right  in  thinking  that  a 
time  has  come  when  the  question  of  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven 
should  again  be  re-examined.  The  problem  is  one  that  presses 
in  the  region  of  New  Testament  criticism,  and  in  connection 
with  the  discussions  of  pluralistic  philosophy.  .  .  .  This  is  a 
book  of  quite  the  right  sort.  It  is  full  of  ideas,  presented  with 
much  freshness,  as  well  as  with  scholarship  and  sanctified 
common  sense.  .  .  .  Perhaps  the  most  striking  chapter  in  the 
book  is  that  entitled  'The  Kingdom  of  Heaven  and  Nature,' 
and  we  would  specially  direct  attention  to  what  is  said  about 
the  Gospel  miracles.  This  is  a  timely  and  valuable  contribu 
tion  to  current  theological  thought." — Guardian. 
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THIRD  EDITION.  Crown  8vo,  Cloth,  28.  6d.  tut 
(post  free,  2s.  iod.). 

"A  series  of  thoughtful  addresses  on  the  secret  of  real 
influence.  He  shows  how  the  development  or  revelation  of 
the  true  self  should  be  the  aim  of  life,  and  that  men  best 
help  others  by  what  they  are,  not  by  what  they  have.  .  .  . 
The  book  is  one  well  worth  careful  study ;  and  its  reflections 
will  be  found  stimulating." — New  Age. 

"  The  book  to  give  a  boy  when  he  leaves  school  and  takes 
up  his  life-work,  or  begins  the  years  at  the  University  which 
fit  him  for  a  professional  future." — Commonwealth. 
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By   BISHOP  WALPOLE. 

THE    PEOPLE'S    PSALTER 

CONTAINING  THE  PSALMS  OF  DAVID  TO 
GETHER  WITH  THE  LITANY  AND  THE 
CANTICLES  AND  HYMNS  OF  THE  CHURCH, 
WITH  THE  POINTING  OF  THE  CATHEDRAL 
PSALTER.  (Bv  PERMISSION.) 

Foolscap  8vo,  Cloth  Gilt,  2s.  6d. 

It  has  been  sug-g-ested  by  many  clergy  and  laity  who  have  used 
Canon  Walpole's  People's  Psalter  that  an  edition  in  larger  type 
would  be  acceptable,  especially  for  the  use  of  choirs.  This  is  now 
carried  out  by  the  issue  of  a  larger  volume  in  clearer  type,  and 
with  the  addition  of  the  "Cathedral  Pointing,"  as  adopted  in  the 
Psalm-books  issued  by  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co. 

"  The  usefulness  of  an  already  useful  and  popular  work  has  been  greatly 
increased. " — Guardian. 

"This  Psalter  forms  a  volume  that  will  prove  useful  and  instructive  to 
many  a  worshipper,  and  it  should  have  a  large  circulation." 

Oxford  Chronicle. 

COMMUNION  and  OFFERING 

SIMPLE  INSTRUCTIONS  UPON  THE  OFFICE 
OF  HOLY  COMMUNION,  TOGETHER  WITH 
HELPS  FOR  THE  CARRYING  OUT  OF  THE 
SAME. 

FOR   THE   POCKET.     Limp   Cloth,   uniform  with 

the  Prayer-Book,  is. 

FOR  PRESENTATION.    Leather,  23.;  Lambskin, 

33. ;  Persian  Calf,  33.  6d. 

FOURTH  EDITION. 

BISHOP  OF  ST.  ALBANS:-"!  think  it  a  most  useful  little 

book,  and  shall  be  glad  to  recommend  it." 

Canon  BEN  HAM  :— "  It  strikes  me,  at  this  moment,  as  about  the 

best  on  Holy  Communion  which  I  have  ever  seen." 

The  Rev.  B.  M.  O.  HANCOCK:-"!  feel  the  book  is  worthy  of 

unqualified  recommendation.    It  meets  a  real  need ;  the  devotions 

and  instructions  are  fervid,  wise,  and  catholic." 
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By  BISHOP  WALPOLE. 

VITAL    RELIGION 

OR,  THE  PERSONAL  KNOWLEDGE  OF  CHRIST. 

TENTH   EDITION.      Crown  8vo,  Cloth,  23.  6d.  net 

(post  free,  2s.   iod.). 

"The  keynote  of  this  interesting  and  beautiful  book  is  the 
thought  that  religion  is  essentially  the  life  of  friendship  and 
intimacy  with  God  revealed  in  Jesus  Christ.  .  .  .  We  have 
no  hesitation  in  saying  that  Dr.  Walpole  has  given  us  a  work 
of  real  spiritual  value,  and  we  heartily  commend  it  to  all 
thoughtful  readers,  especially  to  those  who  lament  the  '  decay 
of  experimental  religion.'  The  present  volume  is  a  solid 
contribution  to  the  solution  of  the  problem  how  '  to  find  a 
basis  for  faith  in  actual  experience.' " — Guardian. 

"  This  is  a  fresh  and  interesting  presentation  of  a  perennially 
important  subject.  .  .  .  The  book  is  characterized  by  a  spirit 
of  true  devotion  to  our  Lord,  and  is  marked  throughout  by 
earnestness  of  thought  and  appeal." — Life  of  Faith. 

"  It  has  the  true  tone  of  sincere  and  earnest  piety  and  the  ring 
of  honest  conviction.  In  other  words,  we  like  the  book  and 
we  like  the  personality  which  seems  to  lie  in  peace  and  con 
fidence  behind  it." — St.  Andrew. 

"There  is  a  deal  of  force  in  the  author's  words  about 
marriage,  the  shams  of  so-called  worship,  prayer,  attitude, 
and  daily  duty." — Family  Churchman. 

"Many  and  weighty  thoughts  are  expressed  on  the  subject, 
which  deserve*  careful  consideration." — Liverpool  Mercury. 

"Contains  many  new  and  helpful  thoughts." — Mission  Field. 

"Well  written  and  illustrated  from  many  sides  of  familiar 
contemporary  life." — St.  James's  Gazette. 

"  The  perusal  of  this  high-toned  book  has  been  to  us  a  source 
of  refined  pleasure." — Weekly  Leader.  ^ 
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THE  IMITATION  OF  CHRIST 

NOW     FOR     THE     FIRST    TIME     FAITHFULLY 

RENDERED        IN        ENGLISH,       AFTER        THE 

MANNER    IN     WHICH     IT    WAS    WRITTEN     BY 

THOMAS   A   KEMPIS. 

Translated,  with  an  Introduction,  by  "  A  Clerk  of  Oxenford." 
Preface  by  the  late 

Canon  H.  P.  LIDDON,  D.D. 

"The  mind  is  led  by  the  poetical  arrangement  to  dwell  with 
a  new  intelligence  and  intensity  upon  clauses  and  words,  and 
to  discern  with  new  eyes  their  deeper  meanings,  their  relation 
to  each  other,  and  to  the  whole  of  which  they  are  parts."— From 
the  Preface. 

The  great  difference,  however,  which  distinguishes  this  edition 
from  all  others  (and  which  is  the  raison  d'etre)  is  the  rhythmic 
form  which  it  takes  from  the  original,  by  which  the  reader 
understands  more  fully  the  spirit  and  meaning  of  the  author. 

CHEAP  EDITION,  New  Style. 

Foolscap  8vo,  Clear  Type,  for  the  Pocket.  Hand 
some  Cloth  Binding,  Gilt  Top,  Silk  Register,  23.  net 

(post  free,  2s.  3d.). 

Foolscap  8vo,  Cloth 43.  6d. 

„           ,,     Lambskin,  gilt  top        .        .        53.  net. 
Crown  8vo,  Cloth 6s. 

Special  Bindings  for  Presentation — 

Crown   Svo,    73.  6d.,    8s.  6d.,    IDS.  6d.,    I2S.  6d., 
143.  6d.,  and  2is.  each  net. 
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LIBRARY    OF 
HISTORIC   THEOLOGY 

EDITED    BY 

THE  REV.  WM.  G.  PIERCY,  M.A. 

Dean  and  Chaplain  of  Whitelands  College. 

Each  Volume,  Demy  8vo,  Cloth,  Red  Burnished  Top,  55.  net. 
THE  FOLLOWING  VOLUMES  ARE  NOW  READY: 

COMMON   OBJECTIONS   TO  CHRISTIANITY. 

By  the  Rev.  C.  L.  DRAWBRIDGE,  M.A. 

THE  CATHOLIC  CONCEPTION  OF  THE  CHURCH. 

By  the  Rev.  W.  J.  SPARROW  SIMPSON,  D.D. 
THE  PRESENT  RELATIONS  OF  SCIENCE  AND  RELIGION. 

By  the  Rev.  Professor  T.  G.  BONNEY,  D.Sc. 
ARCHAEOLOGY  OF  THE   OLD   TESTAMENT. 

By  Professor  EDOUARD  NAVILLE,  D.C.L. 
RELIGION   IN  AN  AGE   OF   DOUBT. 

By  the  Rev.  C.  J.  SHEBBEARE,  M.A. 
MYSTICISM   IN   CHRISTIANITY. 

By  the  Rev.  W.  K.  FLEMING,  M.A.,  B.D. 
THE   RULE   OF   LIFE   AND   LOVE. 

By  the  Rev.  R.  L.  OTTLEY,  D.D. 
THE   RULE   OF   FAITH    AND   HOPE. 

By  the  Rev.  R.  L.  OTTLEY,  D.D. 
MARRIAGE   IN   CHURCH    AND   STATE. 

By  the  Rev.  T.  A.  LACEY,  M.A. 
CHRISTIANITY   AND   OTHER   FAITHS. 

By  the  Rev.  W.  ST.  CLAIR  TISDALL,  D.D. 
THE    BUILDING   UP   OF   THE   OLD   TESTAMENT. 

By  the  Rev.  Canon  R.  B.  GIRDLESTONE,  M.A. 
THE   CHURCHES   IN   BRITAIN.     Vols.  I  and  II. 

By  the  Rev.  ALFRED  PLUMMER,  D.D. 
CHARACTER   AND   RELIGION. 

By  the  Rev.  The  Hon.  EDWARD  LYTTELTON,  M.A. 
THE   CREEDS  :    Their  History,  Nature  and  Use. 

By  the  Rev.  HAROLD  SMITH,  M.A. 
MISSIONARY    METHODS,    ST.    PAUL'S   OR   OURS? 

By  the  Rev.  ROLAND  ALLEN,  M.A. 
THE  CHRISTOLOGY  OF  ST.  PAUL  (Hulsean  Prize  Essay). 

By  the  Rev.  S.  NOWELL  ROSTRON,  M.A. 

"  The  '  Library  of  Historic  Theology  '  is  a  project  of  great  promise. 
Several  volumes  by  eminent  writers  have  already  appeared  and  the 
issue  of  such  a  series  amply  demonstrates  that  there  is  no  decline 
in  the  interest  felt  all  through  the  ages  in  theological  literature." — 
Homiletic  Review. 

Further  important  announcements  will  be  made  in  due  course  ;  full  particulars  way 
be  obtained  from  the  Publisher,  Robert  Scott,  Paternoster  Row,  London,  E.G. 
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